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With the Nane and Characters of the 
moſt Noted WATER- RINKERS. 


Being a Lawroon privately) 
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A MERRY ELEGY von Mother Jefferies, 
the Antient Water-Dipper. 
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In a Lerrex to 
Have in We following, LAMPOON prend you fe- 
thing to ſmile, ſomething to frown at ; if the Ballance fat 
even I am ſatufied ; Shall I tell you iugenuoully 2? 
J did this Year (being at Tunbridge-Wells) Indibve my fol 


the Liberty of viewing your MONSTROUS (or New Faſhion) 


Tails; which 74 Ingenious Friend, Mr. G 
the Lady's Tails, III give you a Guinea for Half a Sheet upon 
that Subject: I reply'd the Subject was too vain, (I meant too 
| e and Notorious) to come into that Bull, or Price, but T 
wou d confidey of it till the next Morning, and then he ſbouꝰ have 
my Anſwer : Which war, The more I look'd on the Lady's 


3. obſeromeg, 


% Tails, the, more Ridiculous they ſeem'd to me, (Their 7 ik 


being grown ſo High and Mountainous, that Three Ladys 
„% walking A-Breaſt wou'd Baricado the Walks in the bro:d- 


„ eſt Place) and for that Reaſon I told him, thu” his Subject 


« was NEW and Bold, I had ventur'd upon it 


Ladys, My Satyr being wholly New, I was forc'd to Con L | 


New Word for a Title to it, to call it Bumogzaphp: Or a' loch 
at the LADY's TAILS : But whether it will REFORM o /e 


von Traw't ſay, but if Variety (which few Ladys are Strangers to) 


has any Charm in it, this MEDLEY of Tails can't miſs, 


Kind Reception, However, (Ladys) the Tail us a 801 that 


vat never writ on (I can't ſay never Handled) befne; and if I 
bave ſaid any thing to bumble your Back-ſides, 


0 l (whilit you are 
Tipling the Cold Element) I Hall think Tunbridge-Welis the 
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(you are Pretically incliv?d) give A Touch at | 
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ii An Eſſay upon Tails, 
Heliconian Spring, and that my MUSE drauk Water to good 
Purpoſe. as | | 1 


I know ſome Mornſe Gentlemen will be ready to fuy, Bumog:a « 


phr (or a Touch at the LADY's TAILS) s a Subject helow the 


Gravity of a Man (at leaſt of a Chriſtian) to employ Iymſelf about; 
but I wou'd have ſuch DUNCES remember, . CR in 


allowable for meer Recreation; and I don't think am god Man _ 


(had he ſeen how the Tunbridge-Ladys advanc'd therr Tails) 
wor'd be angry that I TOUCH them in this Lampoon. 

Jam ſure, to Cenſure the following Satyr u(mEffeR) to encourage 
PRIDE, and that abominable LEWDNESS. it attempts to Ex- 
Foſe. I ſuppoſe nong will think th: worſe of our Preſent Refor- 
mers, becauſe they kan tell us the Vile Practices of the HE- 
STRUMPETS * and Town-Cracks : And therefore I don't ſee 
* Modeſt Touch at the Lady's Tails, &c. (with a Deſign 
20 REFORM both thoſe and their Morals) ſhou'd diſpleaſe any but 
nr or Lewd Women, who think 5 O — 

: a needleſs Thing, To thoſe Aduſers 7 re that are ſo 
ready to throw THE. FIRST TON A 1 2 "Hl no 2 . 
what St. Jerome did, being e be Naught, kecauſe much 
Acquainted with Women; Nil mihi objicitur niſi Sexus 
meus. And if that he a Crime to he a Man, we have thank d God 
amiſs for making is ſo. But pray (Ladys) remember that Igna- 


tius Loyola frequented Stews: t0 convert the Sinners; and I 


hope ſome Boldneſs may be allow'd: my Lines, to reclaim them. 


Tet the Pulpits then talk Grave and Wiſely if I can but ſo 


Handle the Ladys as to Jeſt down Vice, I ſhall count it neither 
Sin nor Levity,that T Touch their Tails in the following Satyr. 

However, tu ſome Bun that ſome Reverend Gentlemen have 
ſet me a Preſident in this Kind. Mr. JAY, a Prow Divine, han- 
ter'd the Lady's Top-knots. The Learned FELL ſhew'd his Aver- 


Sion to Naked Breaſts, The Grave and Ingemow ALSOP Satyr- 


22'd Stravge Apparel And even the Faw'd Lu Ss, in hu 
Uiſtble Days, has been Love-ſick in his Letters. Ladys, the 
Truth is, confidering how mduſtriouſly you ſtrive to Tempt and 
Cheat us with your Eyes and Tail, &c. I admire there is not 


»ore in Love, (1 mean more Fools and Mad-men than now there 
3s.) Formerly indeed the good Laſſes were wont to eæpect ther 


TEENS, but you now a-days prevent them 3 that is, ſo early rig 


out your Tails for Sale, that you often Marry before you arrive 


at your Thirteenth Year. 


Mi are not ignorant (Ladys) of thoſe little Arts us'd by you 0 


heedle us into Dotage, but of all the Parts of your Bodys we leaſt 


* Title given to the Sodomite-Club, in my Satyr Enti- 
tuled the Ye-Dtrumpets, Sold by B. Bragge in Fater-naſter- 


c * 
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In a. Letter to the Fin Sex. inn 
expected your Tails ſhou'd have been the Bait to Tempt us mto the 
7 Marriage-Nooſe : But perbaps you thus Court us Backwards 
to give w to underſtand in what Poſture you love 10 het. (Poor 


Ladys 1) how often hace you Sigh'd in Private, and made Vowyto _ 
6 620 0 Liens of Hwbands? The Silent Lan- 

unge of your Tails (ar well as your Modeſt Bluſbes) har ſuffict- 
2 ently ſpoke your Paſton; and we might (had we not been Tiifeh-, 
ſible) have read your Deſires plainly Legible in your Languiſong 


Heaven in vain for the 


2 1 
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Dave you not uſed to Engage our Rambling _ How. have 
you made it your Buſmeſ# to ſpruce up, and FINIFIE your ſelves, 
that you might appear to the beſt Advantage? An High 
Top- knots, Ridiculous Furbelows, 5 25 Vaſhings, 
Curlings, Powderings, Various Garbs, (for at Tunbridge- 
Walks we don't find you twice in the ſame Gown in a Week's Time) 
7 Aﬀected Poſtures, Tempting Smiles, and Amorous Glances | 
And when all this will not Wound our Hearts, you then try wha 
your Tails will do; and by theſe Battering Guns you even ſho 
our very Souls at i. e ER 


1. A * T.. "i | Þ ASILFE ITN 
Leave theſe Deluding Tricks and Shows, i 
4 Be Honeſt and e * 
; What Nature did to View Expoſe," | s 
Dont you keep out of SR! 
B The Novice Youth may change Admire 
Your Dreſſings, Paints, and Spells3s??́j 


But we that are Expert defire * DONE IS 
| 'Your Sex for ſomewhat elle. | nt ho 


5 222 , 11 
In your Adored Face and Hair, ' 
| What Virtue could you find, i 
Tf Women were like Angels fair, 
And ev'ry Man were blind? 
You need no Pains or Time to waſt, | 
To ſet your Beauties forth, OD, 
With Oyls, and Paint, and Drugs, that coft © 
Moore than the Face is worth. 


Nature her ſelf her FE: Work does, 
And hates all needleſs Arts, 

And all your Artificial Shows | 

Diſgrace your NVNat'ral Parts. 

You're Fleſb and Blood, and ſo are we, 
Let Fleſh and Blood alone, 
Jo Love all Compounds hateful be; 

_ --Givs me the Pure, or none. 
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I. An Eſſay upon Trilr, 7 

r Get de 1 oF £14 ; ic 20 Ir EO 1 
Now (Ladys) what are all theſe Lover Stratagems, hut ſo many 
Aſodeſt Invitations for Hs 10 fall on? Net (Cowards 25 we are) we - 
ſeem. ſtill to decline the Encounter, and. view\ you with. no more 
Pafion (fox your Tails-and: Baint rather fright; than allure. us) 
than af we. were only Iuqry &tatues,.or fo many Walking Pictures. 
Lan we think (Ladyp)-you were at all this Trouble with your © 

Tais and Faces for.nothung 2 or imag iue that you wou d ever have 1 
Trim up theſe Tenements of your Bodys ſo curiouſly, hut 
with an Intent to LET THEM? No, (Ladys) we mu# confeſs our 
Jeings Irbymane; and nhggngharitable thay. Beaſts and Savages, to 
fuer Ie la Plumpsl*rgans to Languiſh and Pine away with the | 
Gre N ickneſs, when (as their Diſeaſe lay in their, Tails, 
bs 15 in our Forer 10 cure them s But, truly. (Ladys) as 
Mu H n Languith.at both Ends, (for the Head and Tail 
e 17e in Womankind) we haug no great Stomach 15 e 
this gharatables (I mean to Wed you in Farneſt) for we e, 
that for a Angelical Looks, you, are the Taylor's Crea- 
tures as, much as Nature's % and owe not only. your. Fine Jails, * 
Cut yaur,Rohe Complexions, to the Dreſing- Bom We are part 
7 15 how many loathſ9me hereditary Diſeaſes you derive from your | 
anton Mothers, and care not yuch for an Everlaſting Bed- 1 
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Fellow. 
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24 Mine The 7 1 | A 
We underſtand right all, our Treachepous Smiles, and your | 
Diſlembling Tears 1005 12 you Have a hvays ready, at a Hi- 
wute's Warning: Why i you take in the Number of your | 
Servants ; and how 1 % you manage them to the be# Advan- 

tage; feeding all with equal, Hopes to make every one the freer of | 


his Preſents. Thw you ſtt;m.ſACK's; Lap, and.at the ſame In- 
ſtant tread WILL on the th. Sell a Kind Look to one for 2 
Diamond-Ring, and Halt a\Kiſs to another for a Rich Locket, o 
Bracelet; and then Fan yy the filly Fops, for being Bubbl'd 
fo eafily : Well therefore yay. you reckon . your Tails (and Amo- 
rous Wiles) "ton yo c;Studys : But, that the Soul and 


Gallantry of a Man Hou Fly Proſtituted to them, is as Ri- 
dici lous as for an Eagle to ſloop at Flies. We know not why a 
Woman's Tail (tho never, fo Gay and Strutting) ſhou'd not be 
ew d with as little Ardour. as an Handſome Statue, For what; 
is the Influence of Fleſh, as to the Eye, above that of! 
Marble? When we come; into a Spaciows Gallery varioufly hebung 
with Curio Pictutes, we can walk it round, look on this Picture 
and like it, then turn our Faces, and toxget it in the Beauty of 
the next. Why may we wt do 15 with WOMEN, ſiuce they, 
1 pon the whole Matter, are hut Pictures too; and for the moſt par! 
fcurvih PAINTED ? Not but that we cou d be content to Trifft 
away our Idle Hours with you, and allow yu, the End of you! 
Creation, as Things born for our Paſtime, and Delight: But you 
8 9 „7 ; | WoL , 
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In A Dettef to tlie Fr Ser. v 


|; 1 Chl (il SAL DIAS». VT e e e Za LNG 
01 have w Paſſonately in Love with Jou: (Heaven Bleſgus 10 


1 


And not only ſo, but to put on the Mattiage-Shackles, a Slavery 


woꝛrſe than thoſe miſerable} retches ſuſſer atAlgiers,that tug cont inu- 


ally ai theOar. Wecou'd love you like aby thing, no Bady knows 
bow long, hut for ſettling of Joyntures, and Coupling fot better, 
or worſe. (Good Girls) we mud therein beg your 5 5 45 
A Wite! (what ſbou'd we do wit ß. hen! ) the Phileſofher s them- 


A ſelves cou'd not tell haw 79 define her, -but, gall d her C nEtar to 
2 Fer Hisband. One fliles her a 


Clog. And I have beard of one that woy'd not go to Sea, ſay- 
ing he wou'd not ride on that Beat that i govern'd by a Tail. 


Ve matt tell you (Ladys) every one that wears a PETTICOAT 
| | erits the Afﬀedions. cf a Man 
be ſaid, that the faireſt cf your Sex 
(where a Mixture of, Pure Whitq and/Red, ſuproſing it Na- 
en) preferr a Spark to a Hug- 

band, (Of which C——s Tail a mo Poul Inſtance.) Ti for 
this you flock to Tunbridge, Epſom, Dullidge, & c. Flere, tho? 
waſting the Teeming Veſlel is very proper Crazy Honien, and 

ſuch as wou'd Bleſs the World with a Kaceof Sound and Legitimate 
Children: But all thu # but meer Pretence ; for tis generally 

known (tho? not to the Cuckold your Hwband) that ſome Amorous 


Nay, commonly it m 


Intrigue or other us at the Bottom of all Jour Ramblem——— 4 ; 


Woman's Subtilty wou'd beguile even Argus, whoſe Eyes, for bis 
Prying, was eſercedly clap*d.into the Peacock's Tail. 


Hence it 1 122505 many Men repent their Barg ain ſo ſoon, and 
with the ſame Eogerneſs ha 


ve in one Years Time ſtudy'd both a 
Marriage, and a Divoxce, having nbt more long*d to obtain, than 
Saving obtain d to deſert; on this Occaflon the Procerb of HONEY - 
[MOON came into the World: And if any can continue a log 


Aﬀettion for ſuch,” either the Man is extraordinary good, or the 
oman exceeding cunning, or elſe he is a Raw Novice, who Ba- 


ing no Experience of the Sex, micgines all to te as his Wife is, 
as the Roman Dame ſuppoſed all Men's Preath to ſtink (be 


Having never kiſs'd any elſe) becauſe her Hwband's did fo. 

But we need not argue the Caſe thus Setiouily ; for (Ladys) 
the. Truth is, you wou d not thus Rig out your Tails for Sale 
but to gam the greater Liberty, and make the Cops your Hwbands 


Cloaks for your Wanton Sallies, knowing how nuch ſoecer you 
are Rifled Abroad, you loſe nothing that they are like to miſs 


* 


; getting your Children, they muſt. certainly. be at the Charce of 


ecping them : Talk not then to us of making Love to your 
\ Virtues: Tf that be the only Charm, what necd we LIE WITH 


— YOU? 4nd tho! poſſibly it may be rrue that there may be ſome 


Virtue in ſome Women, yet we are pretty con feu: (ſince your 


Pride has ſunk from your Heads to your Tails) thare ii wor 


any 


- hen you come Home, and that whoever you afford the Plecſure of 
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Rules, of which the Author of theſe Sheets is one (unhappy )-In- ? 
ſtance. Jes, Ladys, it muſt be own'd (that I may tome d little 


4 
7 
Y 
1 
\ Charms, that none cou'd diſtinfly ſee but my ſelf, or he who Iook'd * 
{ 
7 


Pearls and Violets — Nay, more, ſhe was— (from 


in her Eyes than either on her Fingers, or in 


F 


An Eſſay upon, Tal., 


any P uch Stock of it in any of ou, as tg make a Man run out of 


Met but there are ſome few Exceptions to theſe General 


65 


” ww —  » — 


to Cnfeſſion before I, leave ye.) Love is the Green- Sickneſt 
„ in Men, (as well as in Women) it makes 'em ſtark Mad 
* for Toys and Trifles, as Maids are for Plaiſter and Oatmeal—- 
Oh how it once ſet me a Rhiming (for that's the Infallible Token ff 
a ſtark flaring Lower) on my DEAR ANGEL! (as I then call d © 
ber) I meant an Angel in Nea; for ſhe had Hundreds of 
Thouſands of little Virtues, and Graces, and Beauties, and 


thro? the Teleſcope of Love. 


Nov (Ladys) you know WHAT LOVE IS, Tu tell you 
what *twas I 1ov'd pers ag 


' She was indeed of She-Phenix . 14 Nonſubh—— þ 
A Half Angel A Paragon of Beauty and Virtue 4 
Roſes Stars———Lillys Pinks Ae * - 


9 4 
. 


#9 1 
24d to 3 


her Teeth and Lips, and ſhe wore more parking amonds ; 
Her Eſtate I muſt confeſs was ſomewhat like a Molehill © 


when the Grand Signior clap'd his Thumb upow't,'or all that 
Grecian's vaſt Eſtate, and ſpacious Demeans, which fll'd is 
not ſo much as one ſingle Line in the Deſeription of the | 


But had ſhe much, or had ſhe little, I admir d her; her 4 
Tail to me was the Golden Monntain : 1 doated, rav'd, ſtermd, 
tretted, foam'd, and wanted nothing but a Chain, a Grate, 4. 
2 a Truſs of Straw, to have made me as Mad as apy in 

edlam, RT * t 

I lov'd her to that Degree I grew careleſs toward any 7 
thing elſe: I cou'd neither See, Hear, Taſte, Smell, not Un- 
derfland any thing in the World but what related to my 
Charming Rachelia, (as 1 calPd her;) with a little more He- 
roick Turn than plain Rachel: And ſhou'd our PARSON $ 
(with an Angel at his Elbow) have told me that Dear WOo- 
man had ſo much as one Speck of Deformity, one ſingle | 
Mole, either in Body, Tail, or Mind, I ſhou d have ſaid — | 


+3 


Hy your Leave Good Doctor —I muſt ſuſpend my Faith. 
No, my Beautiful Rachel had ſuch a Soul it Pin'd thro.,hev | 


Body, 


| In a Letter to the Fair Sex. V 
of ody, and ſuch a Body you might ſee her Sul through't, And now 
= I thought with my ſelf, wou'd this Dear Creature but love 
me, I ſhou'd be a happier Perſon than Amg CASAR, and 
more Magnificent than Heliggabuluws, *Tis impoſſible, bad I 
her, I ſhow'd not te content, tho? I went a beging with & 
23 Wooden Diſh and Leg, and uot Feaſt, tho I eat nothing but Spa- 
meſs ribles and Pebble-ſtones. 8 


And then for Proſe Love I believe I went as far as any 
Man — Stabbing, Dying, Groaning, Hanging 
made nothing of; *twas my Daily Employment and Kecreation—— 
J be ſhort, thus I contimid loving upon the Stretch, without 
Fear or Wit, ſo long, till T had forgot my 17 and every thing 
3 elſe——— Pl ſay n9 more, but it makes me fiill Light- 
3 Headed to think owt, ſince here only, Pom this unhappy Period, 
may I Date all the Unhappineſſes of my future Life. How= 


vou ever, looſe I am font the Gallow- Tree of Love, but know no 
more how I got clear than a Dog does, when the Halter breaks 
I and he runs away: Tho! methinks I look back upon't much at 
— Le ſame unpleaſant Rate, that the poor Cur leers over his 
— 3 Shoulder at the unlucky Branch which he has juft eſcaped, 


Aud as the Dying Wretches uſe to ſay in thoſe Circumſtances —» 
d to © I hope good People (whether you be young Maids or Batche- 
rg) you'll all take Warning by my fad Example, who 
of © alas, as little thought once of coming to this Place, as 
Oh: F any of you here preſent to behuld and bewail my un- 
l. © fortunate End: But juſt at the End of the Speech comes a 
ehill 4 Gracinu Reprieve, and. inſtead of Plain Hanging, I am only to be © 
Wap,  Tranſported (with JOY I mean) at my unexpetted Deliverance, 
that But if ere I fall in Love again, unleſs by the Grave Way ot 
fila |: Matrimony, or ſo, (for what's paſt was only Platonick) leg 
the me be turn'd over in good Earneſk, 


ber So that you ſee (Ladys) ——— A Touch at your Tails is | 
md, ut a Piece of Innocent Revenge, which One of the FAIR (I 

rate, ſpou'd ſay falſe) SEX might (Reaſonably) have expeted from mg 

y in /ome ears go———— | 
| YZ Then Pray Gentlemen, (for Ladys, by your Leave, T wou'd 
any here give a Word of Advice to my Fellow-Sufferers, the Young 
In- BatcheJors)= Fly Love as a Viper, and you'll eaſily out- run him, 
) my Lon are invulnerable behind, (as Achilles in his Heel) but if 
He- you look bus over your Shoulder you're a Dead Man 
SON M a Woman beware Before; (meaning her Eyes) of an Aſs 
Wo- beware Behind; and of a iy" on both Sides, ig an Italian 
ingle | Proverb worth your Regard: For now a- days ev'ry Kitchen- 


[— 4 Wench is ſmuging up ber ſelf; The Old Serpent, it ſeems, 
loves to lie in Rings. Nay, Albertus ſys, that a Woman's 
Hair, ſo, and ſo ordered, (not 8 tell you what Seaſon it muſt be 
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vi An Effay upon Teile, 
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aud domi yer £3 to the Deep. 


can't deſcribe their Deluding Charms 
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cut) will turn into a Serpent: Then fiy all their Alluring Ae; 
ihat it, (as I ſaid before) — Fly Love as a Viper for | 
LOVE is 4 Double Bafilisk, aud whoever ſees firſt kills the 
Spectator as dead as a Log. : ; 

 Whenecer you perceive LOVE Bending his BOW at you, | 
(that's the Laſſes pretty Pinking Eyes) be ſure you whcer © 
ftand him, and 74051 to look him out of Countenance (as Ddid) 
for tis au Impudent Young, Rogue as ever liv'd by March- 
pane aud Sugar-Plumbs. Azmember here Cowardice 3s the | 
irueft Falour, and the Vittoy is an Alexander. Wink when you 
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fight with LOVE, if you ever hope to Conquer Ma =. 
Now he levels all his Ord'nance at ye Whole Broad- 3 
ſides Upper and Lower Teer. Pon fk to the 
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Deej if you lie there any longer; The Port-holes are all up | 
The Tomkins out, Prinbd, Match ready The little 
Fire-ſhip of a Woman opens her Lips, and diſcocers Tw 
Rows Or Teeth enough to Charm an Ange! fo Smooth, 
10 White, £{ Fren and ſo Pretty, there's no Remedy wnleſs "7 
You get out of Gun-ſhot, (the Length of 50 Cables will hardly do) 
but ſhe has e between Wind and Water, Rakes ye fore and att, 
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And therefore tis the Sythian Women put out the Eyes of al 
their Slaves aud Priſoners of Way, to make uſe of them more freely © 
and Cœertly. Oh the furicus Advantage of Opportunity! 
He ihat ſhou'd ask me what was the Firſt Part in Love, I ſhou t 


. anſwer him, To make uſe of Opportunity: The Second the ſame, 


the Third thc ſome, Tis a Point that can do all What © 
can refift the Charms and Power of BEAUTY! Women were 
mace to Conquer; Who can withſtand the Armies of their Looks, * 
the Kltorick of their Eyes, the Influence of their Tongues! Mp 
Then Gentlemen, (if you'd avoid being in Love) — Fly 
the Face of a Pretty Woman; there's Pitch and Birdlime in her 
Tits and Fingers, an Itch of Amourouſneſs of Skin all over; and 
(Jure Jani) there's the Devi) in her Tail; for a Man may a. 
ſon ing a Flame without Burning, as not be Fired if he embrace: 
Perticoits, Democritus put his Eyes out to avoid the Sight 
of em. Then I don't wonder that Women (the Sawce of all De- 
I:ght and Pleaſure) do ſo eafily Triumph over our Affe N ions, for 
they have ſuch an Army of Charms (both in Face and Tail) zhas |! 
"11s (ane im poſſible to withſtand them, unleſs one were conſtitu- 
ted and famed all of STONE, or won'd be thought to fight 
fgainſt the Powers from Above. | 7 
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Then Beware of a Pretty Face——— and for Womens Tails "> 
they arc meer Decoys ! Fly 'em as you mou'd a SYREN, for my Lips | 
| J want the Aſpſtance | 
of their Tongues, in which there is ſo much ELOQUENCE, that f 
with the ſame Celcrity and Nimbleneſs they begin Battle and 
Vi cory | 1 
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ttle Falſe as they are Beautiful: For my own fbare, con'd 1 e547 Pons 
Two of a Sccon Dotage, it ho d be only * The Virtue, Diſereti- 
th, on, and Good Humour of 4 Woman ſhow'd Can tiv ate my | 
uleſs 9 « Heart. But (alas Gentlemen) moſt Women are grown [o Falſe, 
do) yon were better Fly than Embrace 'em, : 
no 4 Then you who wou'd not love do this, 
e at | Learn of me what Woman is: oy ny 
feely © Something made of Thread, and Thrumb, 
ity! | A meer Botch of all and ſoine. 
bold Pieces, Patches, Ropes of Hair, 
ſame, © Inlaid Garbage ev'ry where. 
What © Outſide Silk, and Inſide Lawn, 
were Scenes to cheat us neatly drawn. 
i Falſe in Legs, and falſe in Thighs, 
9 Falſe in Prexſt, Teeth, Hair and Eyes. 

Fly Falſe in TAIL, and falſe enough, 
in ber Only true in Shreads and Stuff. 
* 4 127 till be thought an ungrateful Return thus to Touch the 
Fraces ails of the Fair Sex,whichare the Moulds in which 4lt the Rac: 
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Tenn, Their Beauty cheareth the Countenance, and a Man 


er : 
ud) deſires her more than Gold 
tions of Light, with the Powerful Graces they have about them, 


tye w unto them in Chains both of Love and Wonder. REA- 


AF 


boveth nothing better; He guzes on a Pretty Woman and 
Theſe Beams and Circula- 


* SON i- ſelf will appear more Eloquent in the Mouth of a Fatr 


Maid than in that of the moft Florid Ovator; And there ars no 
Figures in all the Syſtem of Rhetorick, ſo moving and torci- 
the ble, as the Peculiar Graces or that Sex 
(Gentlemen) remember, as Charming as Women are, they ave ar 


Hut Fi 


Sight of Adam are caſt : But tho) we are under ſome (mall) Ohiigati- 


ons to em, (for in them we lice before we breath, arid when we 
Dave taſted the Vital Air, di but to die an Amorow Deaih, that 
we may live more pleaſanily in them again, &c.) yet all this duc 
not juſtify DOTAGE, or excuſe cur Hanging our ſelces for then:. 
© Beſides, it muſt be own'd that CHILDREN ave the poorettway 
to pe as can be, and as Natural to a Per gar as x 
Prince Nor u t 


ir DEAR MIN UTE we cal Enjoyment, (the onlv (barn that their 


bat Trifling Pleaſure they give w in hat 


+ Tails can Boaſt of) ſufficient to make amends for that abomtinabie 


[ PRIDE and FALSEHOOI) that is found in them, not only A- 


ring that MINUTE they are moſt pleas d, but for Years afler, 
even till FRIENLY DEATH ſet w at Liberty, 2 


Den (Gentlemen) nere DOAT on a Woman's Tail, or x 
Pretty Face, but FLY THE SEX : For after all that can be 
laid in their Favour, this Fine — ng Creature WOman 
1 | 2 i 
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Vinſelf And THAIS is as Great 10 him as the whole World 3 


. An Eſſay upon Tuils, 


IS——— [S——— IS - What IS fre? Why ſhe IS—— 7 
Proud as Lucifer, and Falſe as Hell So that, generally F 
Prcking, ev'ry Marry'd Couple are but Two ty'd together 0 
lee cich other miſerable And which yet makes theſe 
SYKLINS the more Perniciow, they are all WITCHES, perfe# * 
Witches; we cannot behold them without making War (ev'n) with 
our wn Hearts. There are more Spells and Witcherafts inte 
Cornet of their Eve (or Tail) than in all the Earth befides. 
A Vi omaits Tail draws MORE than a Yoke of Oxen. The Al- 
Jurenients and Attractions of one Beauty, are ſtronger than En- 
chantments: And all thoſe Magicians who have made uſe of Ima- 
ves of Wax, have not wrought ſo ſtrange Effects as this little 
Yiece of Clay produces, WONDERFUL! 4 Woman's Tail 
i a Paravox : For, tho? we find them falſc, yet ſtill we think 3 
them true— They Command and Pleaſe 5 Aud which is more to 
WONDER, they pleaſe by Coumauding. Nature hath ſo order'd + 
then, that they ſhowd Rule over others Affections, by Commanding bi». 
thir oxn; Nay, BEAUTY, without Virtue, (like a Bait 
foatilig without a Hook) entices us all, tho it holds none. Iis 
the Woman's Tail that is ſtill Vi orious! See ALEXANDER 
that had thrown ſo many Kingdoms into Chains, # now. Feitered Þ} 


feentd Little. He counts it not ſo Glorious to ſuatch Sceptres out Þ - 
of the Hats of Ning as now to have the Honour to kiſs hers. 
Bel. 7 CAESAR vt once both Lord of the World and the Prey of | 
Cl. 1 io whom willingly be ſubmits bis Neck, that had ſub- 
du d ſi nn Nations : (Even) PHILOSOPHY too, that loves 
be Naked Truch, wiſh'd well to this ſofter Sex. Divine Plato 
cone imſelf in ſuch a Heat, that he cou'd run thro” Fire 10 
com 70 ths Embraces of his Archianaſſa; and forgetting hu Do- 
dtrine of Ideas, kuows none but thoſe of her Face and Tail. 
Ariſtotle be Adores his Hirpilis, and Sacrifices to her as to Ceres. 
The Peripatetick was here at a ſtand, and half doubts whether his 

rror of Nature & be not a Deich, or at leaſt ſome one of thoſe Turn- 
ſpit Intelligences that had left Work, and was now drop*d out of 
Heaven to move his Affections. And thu Woman's Tail (and 
neither GOLD nor ALEXANDER) is the Univerſal Conque- 
TOT 3 


Then Gentlemen, if you'd indulge your ions, and ſo be ruin d 
ty a Falſe Miſtreſs, gaze much on her Face and Tail, and feek '7 
all Ottortunitys to have her Company. * Bur if you'd be curd of 
Love, Fly from the Fair Cockatrice— Shut your Eyes, © 
your very Souls, your Memorys, your Imagmations = : 
There was an honeſt old rough Fellow among th? Grecians, who | 
being asd what Remedys ſhou'd be us'd tor one in Love, he 
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* Mulicr eft Natura aber atio. Ariſtotle. SY 
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— luntly aſjgn'd One of theſe Three following. Either (ſays be) let 
rally Fem faſt it out, or let Time cure it: Or if both theſe Fail, 
40 there's no Cure but one, and that's a Halter, But I ew't ſa much 
hbeſe for this Hempen Remedy: For, tho (as Hudibras ſays) 


with 3 He that Hangs, or beats out's Brains, 
A The Devil's in him if he feigns; 


tet Gentlemen, the Tears of a Miſtreſs (ſhou'd ſhe repent of her: 
is 125 | 1 
"TCrnelty) won't bring you 10 Life again, No Surely, ſpou'd ſhe. 
weep a Deluge | I therefore adviſe you to ſtudy —— The Art of, 
I Forgettulneſs, as the beſt (and perhaps the only) Remedy for 


Tai! Love Not only Fly Her Company, bus wholly Forget 
unk Her, and your HEART s perfe#ly cured ; Turn Her out, never. 
re to ſo much as Dream of Her; at leaſt, not without 2 0 your 
ler d ſelves afterward. Don't ſo much as think of your Dear Charm- 


Fer, tho? you can't help it: That is, Reſolve you will not, h you, 
do and muſt at preſent; for in Time, at leaſt you'll get , ſome 


'Tis 4 Ground; and if it be never ſo little at firfl, your Heart will by. 
DER Degrees be all your own. If ſhe intrude never ſo often tell Her 
tered 7 ſhe has nothing to do there; Her Reign's at an End: ell Her ſhe 
Aorld 7 has a Sting in ber Tail; that ſhe's Falſe tho oh 3. and 


Drive her out as you wou'd a Fury, Think how like a Fool you 
lock, and how many Monkey Tricks this Love makes you Play 
daily. Conſider what you get if you obtain your Deſires; either to 
ſut- Le fairly cheated,and turn d of, to make Room for ſome New Fool, 
loves or ty d with an odious Satiety, TOM — com: luther and iſe 
to me, Why Tl kiſs a Cherry as amourouſly as moſt Women, kiſs their 
e io | Husbands now a-days ; to all which do but. add A Real Will 
Do- © to be cur'd, and a Tr Belief that you may be ſo, aud (believe 

il. one that has try'd) your RECOVERY # more than half perfe ted. 


r his 3 Again, Gentlemen, as you muſt Fly Love, and the Opportu- 
urn- nitys that lead to it, if you won d. ſbun Hanging your ſelves, s, ſo if 
ut of you wou'd'nt be in Love, never be Idle, nor worſe employ'd, than 
(and if you were, Do not read Romances, Play-Bouoks; Amorous 
que- Tales; at leaſt till your Minds are formed, and you have ſeen 
2 ſomething of the World,otherwiſe you'll be Immediately for Cbriſtening 
Jour ſelves with one Barbarous Heathen Name or other,uuleſs you light 
uin'd on the Seven Champions; and then——— Whip——— yor are 
ſeek St. George, and I know not what, and the next Tawdry Sempſtreſs 
d of Vo Court, the Beautiful Sabra, only Daughter to the Blach ing 
Hes, of Morocco | | i 


Above all, Keep Sober; have a Care of Clarret, ſe, Phle- 
botomy— believe all Tails to bs, Falſe or Proud Or 
in fewer Words, don't play the Fool and you need not 
fear falling in Lore — 5 . no ara 

5 Gentle- 


* An Eſſay upon Tails, 


Gentlemen if theſe Directions were well obſer, they for L 
wou d cure the Lover of MAD FITS : But leſt they fhou'd prove 


| e gates 
Ineffectual, (that if poſible J may prevent your Ham ug) I will 37 
Live ye another Receipt to Cure MAD LOVE — Probatumett. Iticip 
3 H 

Take Cupid, and Still him alive, Six Ounces of Hearts- per! 


Eaſe, a Pint of Virtue, One Drachm of Love, (tor a little of i 
that 3 great way) take Charity, and heat it, for it is na- Con 
turally cold; Boyl theſe together, and drink a Draught every S! 
Morning Or elſe | As 
Take an Ounce of Common Prudence, a Scruple of Self- x, 
Love, and a Drachm of the Powder. of Fore-dight, with hi 
Half a Pound of other Folks Dear-bought Experience; (which | 
may be had at a Cheap Rate, almoſt in ev'ry Family) mix JF þ 
theſe well together, and Temy er with it a few Drops of Se- Rei 
rious Confideration, and wh it warm to the ſoft Place of WI 


— the Head; and repeat it as often as the Fit begins to come I 
| upon You. e . 8 
es her 

Thu Receipt has wrought many Cures, and if rightly applied, (io Þ} nif} 

the Head or Tail) never fails, are 


But perhaps (Gentlemen) you'll ask here, wou'd not a 1 | Mc 
Chaſte and Obliging Miſtreſs merit (at leaſt) Love for 2 


Love? What, are all Female Tails Lewd, and Falſe? Is 7} | 
there no Good Wife to be had? Or if there be, pray give us no 
her true Character; for (being Single and Reſolv'd to Marry) 7 La 
we deſire to know her. tec 

To thi I anſwer ——— A Virtuous Wife is a Crown to ber || an 


Husband, and be that draws ſuch a BENEFIT TICKET cn 
ſcarce LOVE, or Careſs her enough. The Mufortune is in the 
CONJUGAL LOTTERY, for One Prize there's a Thouſaud 
Blanks. But that you might 8 her Perſon, ( for a Shs- 
Devil can aſſume the Phiz of a Good Wife) I ſhall here ſet her 
PICTURE before you; therefore (Gentlemen) wipe your Eyes, ( 
mean thoſe of your Underſtanding, if you have them about you) | 
and View her in her Native Luſtre——— 11 


A Good Wife is the Perfection of Man or 3 Loſt RBB 
(or rather Tail) reſtored, to compleat and perpetuate Humane Se 
Nature: A True Copy of our Mother Eve, before ſhe Dia- 
logu'd with the Serpent: A Second Edition af Female Divi- 
ug with the Erratas Corre ted 
he's an Innocent JULEP in an Amorous Fit, and a molt 
Reſtorative Cordial atter tis or. 
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Conveyance both of Titles and Inheritances 


| Aninlet againſt the Malice of Fortune 


In a Letter to the Fair Sex. xt 


A Young Man's Miſtreſs to adviſe him, a Middle Ag d 
Man's Companion to Solace him, and an Old Man's Nurſe 
to Cheriſh him . TY 
She's a HELP-MEET in the Cares of the World, and 
Toils of Buſineſs, and the moſt agreeable Diverſion at Hours 
of Leiſure : An Inſeparable SECOND SELF, that miti- 
gates all a Man's Mistortunes, by dividing,and ſharing them, 
and Doubles his Joys and Proſperitys, by an equal Par- 
Ictipation | 
Her Tongue is the Guardian of her Husband's Honour, and 
her Tail the Conduit thro! which Succeſſive Nobthty derives 
its Glorys ; and to whoſe Integrity the Law commits the 


She is the ELIXIR of Temporal Comforts; the only 


In ſhort, a Chaſte and Loving Wife is the moſt defired 


4 Thing here below, and next to Abraham's Boſom, ev'ry Wiſe 
Man wou'd chuſe to lic in hers 


But this is (chiefly) a Draught of her Perfegions, with 


F Reſpect to her Tail; (A Bumogaphical Deſcript ion of a Good 


7 Wite) be pleaſed to take 2 more Particular Survey, and each 


FTE M will Tranſport you with Love and Wonder. 

She ſcarce thinks her ſelf obliged to thoſe that Applaud 
her for being CHAST, fince *twou'd be a Curſe and a Pu- 
niſnment for her to be otherwiſe ; And tho' Selt-Murtherets 
are juſtly Condemn'd, yet we never read of Rewards given to 


People meerly becauſe they did not make away themſelves. 


# Modeſty is the greateſt Commendation for a Lewd Tail, but in 
2 Chaſte one tis the leaſt | 


* 


She chuſeth not her Husband by the Streugth of his Back, 


1 nor at all conſiders the Faſt Calf, or Complexion : If Rude 
Language aſſault her Ear, 


nnocency keeps it out from in- 


tecting ber Mind, and ſaves her other Virtues the Labour. 


She prevents the Deſigns of the Debauched at a Diſtance, 


and by a ſtrict Guard on her Virtue, ſecures her ſelf from 
being Tempted, holding it for a Maxime, (tho' a Faragox) 


That ſhe alone is Chaſte that ne're was try d, 
He comes too near, that comes to be deny'd. 


Thus (the Good Wife) ſhuns all Occaſions that may commit 


2 Rape upon her Tail, or And, or fill either with Viand'ring 
Ideas; and therefore reads The Practice of Picty oftner than 
Cleopatra, or Caſſandra, and takes more Fleafure in ſome Di- 
vine Hiſtory, with her curious Needle, than in the alluring 
Scenes of the moſt Tickl ng Comedy 


She loves but one, and that is him ſhe ſhowd : Viz. Her 


* 


HUSBAND, and ſhe loves him becauic he is ſo; and it he 
prove 


* * 
”; 


* 
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xii An Eſſay upon Tail, 
prove croſs, ar unkind, it may exerciſe her Patience, but 
never deſtroy her Affection. . eg = 
This Love ſhe demonſtrates in the whole Series of her H. 
Lite, by Endearing Obligations, and the greateſt Reſpect, e. 
as remembring tho? her Tail does Conquer his weak Side, yet 0 
that God and the Law have appointed him to be her HEAD, 
and therefore endeavours to conceal his Infirmitys, as know- Cl 
ing ſhe is Brightned by her Husband's Honour, and muſt be he 
Darkned it he ſuffer an Eclipſe. If ever ſhe be forced to tell 
him of a Fault, ſhe does it fo ſweetly, and with ſo much ſcc 
Diſcretion, that he finds Reaſon to be angry with himſelf, bei 
but none to be offended with her, who fludys his Temper th 
(both at Bed and Board) to work the better Effects on his On 
Humours — e 1 
In ſhort, the Tail of a Good Wife has ſo much The Aſcen- Or; 
dant that ſhe Commands her Husband by Obeying of him, as 
was ſaid of Parthenia He Rul'd becauſe ſhe wound! 
Obey, and fie in ſo Obeying Rul'd as much as he ——-- S$he 7 
takes the fitteſt Opportumtys to adviſe her Spouſe, and has a 
ſpecial Care never to ſpeak out of Seaſon <1 
I be Good Wife rules the Roughneſs of her Husband's Spi- 
rit, by the ſoft Compliances of hers: A Flint that defys the 
Anvil, may eaſily be broken upon a Feather-Bed 3 
Her Induſtry and Frugality are not leſs Remarkable than 
the Chaſtity which Retines her Tail. She conſiders ſhe is 
 calld A HOUSK-WIFE, and endeavours to make good 
the Title, both by refraining from Gadding Abroad, and 
abhorring Sluttiſhneſs at Home | 4 
She provides Liberally for her Family, but has an Eye that 
nothing be waited, and remembers that an ill manag'd Kitch- F PE 
en has deſtroy'd many a Noble Hall 1 1 
She knows no Neceſſity for a Breakfaſt in her Bed, and 
82 get up without being rouſed by the Trenchers rattling to 
inner HY | . 
She ſpends more Time in Prayer and Exerciſes of Devoti- M 
on than between the Glaſs and the Dreſſing- Box 1 * 
She ſuits her Dreſs and Apparel (but more eſpecially her Rump 41 
and Top-knots) to her Husband's Quality, rather than the tl 
Faſhion ; yet Ives Neatueſs, and cannot _ endure any Paint} © 
on her Checks, but the Natural Vermilionof Modeſt Bluſhes — 7 
Her GOOD MAN dares truſt her with his Caſh without an 
Ext Account; nor does ſhe call him to Task for ev'ry odd i Je 
1wo-Pence - ; | ö 
She is not perpetuaily draining his Purſe for Modiſn Vani- 
ties, and envys not her next Neighbour's New Gown, or . 
Richer Laces | (ew Ol I 


She Bl 


' 
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She never upbraids him with her Great PORTION, or her 
er High Birth, and is better employ'd. at Church than, to Ob- 
c, 8 who'has the Biggeſt Tail, the Riches Fan, or the moſt 
et litt ring Tend ant . 

D. She is very Tender of her Chi! hren, and thinks them ber 
-. | Choicett Treaſure ; yet gives them no Occaſion to Curſe her 
be & hbeteatter, for over-Fond Indulgence— 
ell! She is Courtegus and Sociable to her Neighbours but 
ch ſcorns to yo a hunting after Goſlipings, and thus her Time 
Ir. bettet ſpent at Home, (tho but in Patching zl Diſh-Clout) 
\ex than in Idle Viſits, (or Expenſwe Aſlignations) for carrying 

8 ; on the GRAND AFFAIR of Tal 


3 I Brief She is Religious. without Hvpoeriſy, Dis- 
1 * cret without Pride, Loving without. Folly, Pleatant without 
28 | a Grave without Clowniſhneſs; and he that enjoys 
12 her need not fear a Ab TONE Offspring, tor her Lail is as 


She 5 Chaſte as Je 
s 2 Ion have here in LITTLE] the Character of a Good Wife, ang 
Je that finds her, has 10 greater H appines to wiſh 7 or ou thus Sig; 
pi- Hleaven. | 
(he 8 And now (Gentlemen) I. doubt not but you . Y; 10 the WIFE 1 
"OH 3 propoſe well enough, and begm to cry -— Where is the ? Where 
„% is ſhe? Who can find this Virtuous Woman? *. — Truly, 


I. ſpall neither ſend you 10 Utopia, nor direct yon Point-Blank to 

ber Dwelling, fo 4 Me lives very Privately 3 ſome ſay "tis at the 
1257 of The Philoſopher's Stone, in Phœnix- Alley; but if you 
* will but obſerve the Rowing Di; deus, aud add thereto u Con- 
petent Doſe of your own Diſcretion, *tis wich to be / oof ed, you 
' may light upon one of her SISTERS, (or in Haines Words ) with A 
| Tail that 15 Sound, * and Ogi. 


ny” 
8 
OE 


- | 1. Let PIETY and solid 922 be th e Pris e 
WY Motive of your Addreſſes, for be ſure where 4h 
un are wanting, let the Proverh ſay wiat it my; 
I thoſe Marriages were never made in Heaven 


t an 2. Let her be deſcended of Honeſt Parent? 
odd if Jet not too high above your own Degiee; f. 
A where there 7s 1 much Dif rente in Sualit 


. or 'tis rare if they Draw Oy in the Marriis 
| Yoke. 


— — * 4 - 60 
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xiv An Eſſay upon Tolle, "= 5 Þ 
2. Fe not Cheated with the Modifh Conceit of || 1 
a P. TR and Airy Girl, leſt ber Tail (Cub rigor | W 
weigh Jown your "Head with a Pair of HORNS; 
a Solid Breeding, and Deportment, is 1 | 
more Commendable than that Fantaſtical Gaiety : 
Singing, Dancing, &c. are Innocent Accom- ( 
pliſhments, yet can ſcarce Anſwer for the Charge * 
and Time loſt in acquiring them, and are far 
more taking in a Miſtreſs, than a Wife. : 


4. Never let MONEY Bribe ; you to 4 « Bed on 
loath, or make you accept of a "W ife in whoſe * 
Perſon you can take no Delight; yet do not on 
the other Side, caſt away your elf, for A 
PRETTY FACE, which ( ſhou'd you ſcade D. 
Cueſtoldom) Three Days Sickneſs can deſtroy. 
Marry no Celebrated BEAU TY, for then (as 
ern obſerves) © Every one will have a 
Lick at your Honey-Pot. ; 


5. After her Qualities, let your next Confs- | 
deration be her PORTION; 'fr tho? Riches * 
alone, of themſelves, are not 4 cient Ground | 
for a MATCH, (for then it 100 d not be a 
Marriage, but a meer Bargain for the Uſe of a 
Tail) yet they are excellent good, and comfortable 
Additions, the Hotteſt Love being apt to cool | 
and Decay, where there is not the Fuel of 4 bi 
Competent Eſtate to feed, and maintain it. 1 


Tho Virtue, Riches, and Good Nature, |; 
are Excellent Things by themſelves, et found all | — 


together, they are not enough to juſtify jour Ic 
— 


7 In a Letter to the Fair Sex. xv 
2 Choice, unleſs ſhe be FIT TO, I mean of 4 like 
Humour, and agreeable Temper, to ſuit with 
| 2 yours, for all Love is both begot and conti- 
nu d by Likeneſs. | 


/ 3 | | 
I are a great many oi he- Documents zo give, but follow theſe, 


aud you need not doubt of a. Good Wife, aud a Chaſte Tail, 
(both which I heartily wiſp 50 —— And fo Gentlemen, Fare 
2 wel i ye, for the Ladys will think I have quite forgot em. 


r 1 Your Servant Ladys! (ell overtaken,) well, what think ye of 
bis Advice to the Batchelors? —— ray come 10 CON- 
+ FESSION, (as I have done) don't you think there's Occaſion 
fort? I profeſs (Ladys) that Pride aud Falſhood I found in that 
+ COY WOMAN I once thought ——— An Angel, A God- 


7 7 dels, &c. makes me (tho tis Ten Years ſince) almod hate the 
4 3 Sizht of a Pretty Face, or 4 Woman's Tail, c. She Was iu- 
m2 | deed A SHE-PHANIX, a matchleſs Creature for Wit and 


Beauty; but this ſhe heard ſo often fiom me and others, that it 
7 made ber Vain aud Proud, aud STRUT BEHIND like a meer 
3 Dutcheſs; for (Ladys) you know the Saying, Once tell a 
„Woman jhe's Bandſome, and the Devil will be telling her 
of it to the End of her Life — Ii true Love uw a Natural 
* DISTEMPER, a kind of Small Pox, moit have either had it, or 
axe to cæpect it; but when the DISTEMPER Rages with that 
Violence as to make the Lover (as it did me) go Iwo Long Miles 
2 to ſee the Iiappy Place (an Id Stump of a Treo) where hig Ai- 
3 firefs bad once ſute; it is then Love (almo#) to DISTRACTION, 
3 17True Lower 1 a meer Dog 114 halter, drag'd here and there, 


/ a his Miſtreſs pleaſes —=— The Mau us MAD, (or I bin 
es | worſe) for he doats on' a Tail, a Woman, a Thing in Petticoats ! 
od [ Now mo# Batchelors need ADVICE in theſe Love-Matters, 
l 4 0 (eſpecially when the Paſſion riſes 10 Dot age, VI Love-blelancholz) 
- 4 2 tut you (Ladys) have litile need of Direction here, for if I may 
fa Fudze your 80, (by that GAY TRIFFLE I it Conrted) I have 


| Reaſon to ſay that ——= Pride, Inconſtancy, and Falſ 0d 
ae ſo properly Feminine Virtues, that the Women of this Age 
2 bave (almoſt) wholly engroſs'd the Practice of e Twas 
ibis made SLYMOUR * of, 


Seek not to know a Woman, for ſhe's worſe 
l Than the Ingredients Cram'd into a Curſs. 
3 If Peeviſn, Sullen, Proud, an Errant W hore, 
ure. A Rotten Tai. nay Painted, which 1s more: 


— * 


— 2 — — —— —ê a 


** Author of that Ingenious Sutzr on Mwiiiazve, Entituied 
Lek Conjugiyn Conurgiuml, 


1 w 


An Eſſay upon Tails, 

T wowd forgive her, and Connive at this, 
Alledging that ſhe but a Woman is; 

But ſhe is worſe, and may in Time Foreftall 
The Dev'l, and be the Damning of us all. 


XV! 


In a Ward, (Ladys) tis your whole Study ta improve, and ſet 
off Nature (with Top-knots, Furbelows, Tails, &fc.) that 
© Moſt Young Men, betore they have ſhifted off the Tender 
* Years of their Intancy, are ſubdu'd either by your Temp- 


ting Dreſſes or Wanton Looks. Twas neceſſary then to ac- 4 
gunint the young and unwary Lovers with thoſe Dangers that 


wait on the Tails (and Carriage) of Proud and Intriguing Wo- 


men, whoſe ALLUREMENTS Have been ſo Fatal to Mankind, 


0 
(hut more eſpecially to young Batchelors) 775 I may. venture to 


5%, © There are few Perſons who have been reduced from a 
* Plentiful Fortune into a State of Poverty, but the World 


may obſerve WOMEN have always had the greateſt Share 


jn their Ruine 


- 
* 


Haig (Ladys) undertaken In Ellap upon Tails— 
£ wou'd net make merry with the various Tails there be in the 
That Tail s the ſame Þ 
as Talley, and {gniftes a Cleft Piece of Wood to notch an Account 


Worll: Sud here I fhowd fhew you—- 


"1:00! 


— 


ai,, Vail ſignifies (cut, or divided, ) a Fee (oppo- 


kie to Fre Simple) not in a Hs fee Power to diſpoſe of; and in 


% Ser ſe the Lawyers fludy ihe Tail, and ev n plead ( ſometimes) 


ron ails = TAIL-GENERAL #« an Eftate limited to a Man 
TAIL-SPECIAL i Land 
ented to a Man and hu Wife, and the Hers of their Particular © 


nd his Ifue by any Wife——-- 
Bodvs— he TATI.S of Kentiſ]:-men, ij a feig ned Pumſh- 


wont For their Cutting off the YAIL of St. Thomas of Canter- 4 
burv's Hotle— The Female Tail, (or the Strutting Rump) is 


a hel fett Fel to the Chaſte and Grave Part of the World 


1% the following Satyr, I ſhall ſay no more © em in this Face. 

IF all this wewt excuſe my Touching the Lady's Tails, &c. 
there is thing wil: hwwever, 't ſome Excuſe for my Publiſhmg *? 
Satyr, 13 ti ( Wumagzaphical Jeſt) a ſort of Swing 
av Wild Oats: and I dow't "think I can better ſhake Hands 
with Luft, and Vanity, ban in taking Leave of a Woman's ! 


5. 
0 


(and 


U 
* 

4 
7 


Au theje Tails (with the Virgin, Marry'd, Widow, and 1 
Whorins Tail, Cc.) are fo larzcly (and defercedly) Touch'd, 3 


1 


But Ladvs, Pl flep here, having laſb d you enough 7: Proſe, I 
| T fear move thm Your Tails can bear; ) but I have Fouch'd } 
them the more largely in this Preface, as their Ridiculous | 
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| Height and Pride Fate Birth to the following POEM; which 


5 


(Ladys) is (chiefy) Publiſhed for your Recreation, as was 


#126 in he 
1 7.6 * 4 v ks *& 


— 44 


Conpofng ; and if it pleaſe I have my I ies Fot 


"1 
4 % 


ball oblige them to be Chaſte and Faithful 


In a Letter to the Fair Sex. xvii 


Applauſe (or Cenſure) I think not ont, having out-liv'd. 
4 that Fat. However, I may venture to ſay, (A Modeſt Tail 


is ſo great Rarity) that I have here Saddled a Muſe that was 
ie ver rid on 4 5 ; for tho "Pm ohl 3 to the Folly of Love, 
| Yen Say J iN þ al d,enlarg'd and improv'd 
fFoll wing Satyr, yet they are ſo huth alter d, enlaꝶ a and mprov dy 
A 12 hs Seberal Tails 1 Array'd) make One Original 
Poem. But if after all, my Poem dd only wipe— I hawe 
complain, for nat one Verſe in Sixty is worth Reading; then what 


43 muſt my MUSE eapect that has but a JADE to Ride on? 


xperience of Two Rakes, for ſome Hints in the 


x 4 


However, *tis ſome Recommendation of this Poem, that "tis 
Impartial ; For, (Ladys) you are bere preſented with 
th: Names and Charatters of the moft Noted Water-Drink- 


ers, for the Year 1707: as they were deliver d to me (at Tun- 


bridge-Wells) by Perſons of undoubted Credit, O much 
as the Death and Funeral of MOTHER JEFFRIES*® and her 
Di pun Siſtets, axe here Recorded in a MERRY ELEGY) 
and had my Stay been longer than a Fortnight, the Characters had 
been more Compleat; but whatever Beauty the Poem wants, 
Flt anſwer for its Impartiality, and yet I treat every Lady with 
«s much Reſpect as either their Sex or their Tails deſerve. I know 
(Ladys) © The Magiſtrates have' done their Parts, and nothing 
« is required farther (for the more effetual Promotion of Female 
« Glory) but your Care to avoid the Lnſt and Subtilty of thoſe 
Private Madams, whoſe Gay Apparel and falſe Pretence 13 
«© Modeſty, gives them Covert in Reputable Families, where they 
Herd ol the Virtuow, declaim againſt the Vices of the Age, and 
ſcem to wonder at that W ickedneſs in others, which then ſelvas 
do practice daily, to maintain their Pride. | 

Ido not (by theſe RefieFions) intend any Affront to the Chaſte, 
or Virtuous, nor wou'd I have them offended at this Satyr, for 
4 my Deſgn is rather to raiſe them to ſuch an Eſteem that none 
* ſhouwd hace Title to Love, or Admiration, but ſuch Vo- 
men whoſe Aﬀetion to Virtue, and Reſolutions againſt Vice, 
And as 
Modeſt Tails, &c. are treated with all the Decency and Honour 
due to their Sex and Merits, ſo likewiſe are che Wanton Ladys 
as Impartially Handled. V 

Here Rambling (aud Proud) Tails will find themſelves ſevere- 
ly, becauſe Truly Expos'd, in the Characters I have given of 
them: but however True in themſelves ſuch Characters are, I ſup- 
Poſe 0 Guilty Lady will have ſo little Wit as to own her ſelf 
the Perſon mennt ; or if ſhe does, fhe is welcome to Publiſh a Truth 
that had been for ever concealed, had not her own Wincing Ex- 


TI 


1 


— _ * * 


* An Antient Water-Dipper, ana well known to all that fies 
quent Tunbridge-Wells. e =: 
F e 9 Poſed 


XVIII An Eſlay upon Tails, c. | 
Fafed her ;, don peak this qu, gf any Fear of the Perſons I have MN - + 


here Chara@eriz'd ; for if ay GALLD LADY think good to 1 
Wince, be ſhall fnd J ant able 7 what (with Reife to 


her Sex and future Amendment) I have. as: vet Conceal'd under Toh 
Initial Letters, For I have been fo Faithful to the Merits of the 55 

Ladys I here deſcribe, that ( even). the Madeſt (as well as the 
Lewa) Jails, are not forgotten in this Satyr; bus, I have been D 
the more ſparing upon that Head, not only as Tunbridge was not in 
over-ſtock'd with them, (for thoſe few Dayy I was at the Vell). IG 
but as I know Ladys of d. Modet aud 4 Garacker had | 
much rather deſerve well than to bear of it again: However, 


„ 0967 e ade Ghargferiz?d Madam 3 
A agen Gentlewoman P — mer, * (my Fellow-Tra- 2 
now living in Sou;hwark, , yeiler down to the Wells) and I" 

SO i 4-41, Jome: uther Ladys, | whoſe ſpot- | 
lefs Virtues were oo conſpicuous to lie congeal's, and for that 


Out 
Reaſon have Impartial Treatment in this Poem I know 5 
(Ladys) Impartiality here will be thought a Crime; for ſce- hard 
ing the Reforming of 1 and Lewd Tails 1s the Deſign of al 
the following Satyr, I mus expect that thoſs Vain Women that Thi 
are touch'd to the Quick, (that's touch d in the Tail) will be Sim 
angry at it, (aud for that Reaſon it creeps Privately into the Jora 
World;) hut if it bas the Honour to Hunks the Ladys, (I mean 9 
lower their High Tails) let em fret on, *tis the ſame Thing to Ma 
we, for of all Vexations. incident to Fleſh and Blood, Heaven ſer 
preſerve me from Pride, Dotage, and Lewd Tails ——— div 
and when ever (tho it ſhou'd not he till your: Soth Year) You 15 
Ladys Reform in that Particular, T ſhall then (but not before) 


efleem it an Honour to have Leave to ſubſcyibe my ſelf, 


PAR LADYS) 
. Your Moſt Humble, 
e eee 


} 
; . 1 
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To Divertebt Reader, (as well us to fill up Two Vacant 
Pages) Tl Vere preſert him with A Proſe, and Merry 
Deſcription.of Tunbridge-Wells, (where the follow- 
ing LAMPOON mas beth Written and Acted)] as "tw; 
ſent in a Letter to the Beit and Deareft Frime 1 have in 
the World: A Copy of which follows; VI. 


£7 89% 3ELS 413. 


My Dear, and Conſtut Friend. denn 
Shou be extreamly Di order?d, that I cannot tell with what Joy and Re- 
ſpect I receivd your laſt, (which was ſent me 10 Tunbridge, hee I Hi 
iin Drinking tbe Waters) did I not believe a Mind lo, xtr;orcanary as 
yours, cou'd guelsat my Thoughts You tell mc( Degr Sir) that hon have 
reſigned the up all the Pitre aud Intelle ft ual Part of your Aﬀettions 5 and that you 
bardly love your own, Rep more Intenſely than TOM. Ge. — Why thus 
tis with * etch all Objects to lutinite, when I think of you, and make 


all my Compariſons be yond Propoction: The dun and the Stars are Cammon 


Things with me; and I can find nothing in Nature goodly enough to ſerve tor 2 
Similitude of that Friead{hip I bear you. I feel 4 Foy at the only Sight of 
your Name : And the Honour you do me in ſaying you are mine, ix the greateſt 
Sincerity, is eee, that the? perhaps it be Fortune that does it, I can- 
not but love you for it: Be aſſured, in Wat Corner of the Earth ſoever the 


Malice of my Brother ſhall thiow me, I will {till (on my part) inviolably pre- 


ſerve our Sacred Amiiy hen in vain 60 Relations and Sickneis ſtrive to 
divide us, by hurrying our Bodys to ſuch Remote Diftances , ſince in 
Spight of all, I continually Converſe with you, and at ſuch Times as 
I know not where you are, my Better Part viſits you— In a Word, it my 
Friendſhip be a Bleſſing that you prize, (as hon iell me 3 bleſſing you 
can never loſe; for our Friend[bip is naw: become nea an an Alliance, 
And I. do aſſert, that the Knot which Nature hath made, Virtue hath ty'd. 
Let this engage you to all the Freedom imaginable in what you write, 
and to write orten; 41 need not deſire you to write nothing but tie 
Truth, for 1 knom you approve ot xo Jes but thoſe of the Mufes, and 
that Fictions in Poetry you can bear withal, but baniſh them from your 
n But wo is ne ! how little 70 M—, is latisfied with bimlelt, 


e 


when he really loves, and When nis Sentinen!s and Ideas are above his Acti- 


ons, there is not a Word I ſpeak to you contents me but whither away 
Pega jus ! Let's give FIDO one Glimpfe of Taxrbridge-Wells and then we'll part, 


(Tis true, I have a bad Faculty at giving Deſcriptions, and this Task woud + 


better become a V iri uoſo Pen than a Head ſo weak as mine, whole Phioiophy 


reaches little farther than to obſerve, that the Water I drink cach Morning, 


makes me Drouſy, and before Twelve, as Hungry at a very Horſe: To dil- 
courſe pertinently on juch an Abſtruſe Subject, requires a large tock O Knos- 
ledge in MINERALS, thoſe dcercts which ozr Moiher Earth lecms to envy er 
Children, till they (like Unnatural Nero; ) digging up her howels, force her tu 
diſcover them Eut (Dear Sir) i will make no Excules, and tell weretore 
talk ſomething of Taxbridge, tiv* at the 1770 Time it dilcovers my Texonguce. 
Theſe Iunbridge- Wels (which we may fitly {tile our Engliſh & PA #} ab- 
ble up in a Valley ſurrounded with Stoney Hills, that arc end Remy: a- 
ble by divers Rocks, which ſtanding Above-Ground, carry fon Ke 
ſemalance with the Wonderful Stene-hinge. The Common tlie arc Mitte 
on is naturally Jo' Barren, as if *twas deſign'd for the 144114:19n of Fa- 
mine: But this Sterility provident Nature, hath ſuſhcientiy cor nimed by 
thoſt Medicinal Witers; (which Yewly at tracling à walt Conte rie of N 
1 8 aitorus 
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— —— © . 
ney. Py — — —— 


4 
1 
$1 


Y 


vain—— And now Ll am at Home, and ſo Good Nigbt 16 ye — 


5 | "RT" * | 

A Merry Deſcription of Tunbridge-Wells. 
affords great Advantage tv the Neighbouring Inhabitants. The Water of theſe 
N. is ſomewhat bitter, or rather reliſbing of the Ruſt of thoſe Jroz. 
ines through which (as in a Limbech) it hath been dillilled in its Subterranear: 
Paſſage; which renders it a lit tle ungrateful to the Coy Taſte of ſuch as come 
out ot meer Wantonneſs to Tipple there; but when it hath been Familiarized 


by Ule a while, it ſoon becomes leis nauſcous; aud (tis certain one can ncver 


be able to drink half ſo much of any other Liquor (tho® never lo pleaſant) as 
one may of this. I drink NINE GLASSES every Morning, (tor as Taylor ſays) 


T9 Tis Ale of Grandam, Nature's Brewing, tt, 
1 And ſeldom ſets her Gueſts 4 Shewing. 
* 


Its Operations are chiefly Diuretich, and is therefore excellent agaihft all 
Diſeaſes cauſed by ObftruHions, Agues , Scurvy, Green Sichneſs , Cc. 


| Strengthens the Nerves, and their Original, the Brain: Beſides, they tell me 


it hath ſome good Influence on the Alamode Diſeaſe, (A POCKY TAIL ) 
and that ſome London Sparks, who have received Signal Teſtimonies of rhcit 
Miſtreſſes Kinonels, are come hither ro waſh them off; particularly Monfieur 
B — and a Dutch Captain In ſhort, tris a Univerſal Remedy 
But IcH not dwell at the Wells, but Ramble for a View of the Country round it ; 
where the firſt Thing that ſalutes my Eye is Crowbrougb- Beucen, where I found 
an unlimited Proſpet—— At this very Moment | ſer ſuch pleaſant Hills and 
Fruitful Plains, that the E/iſium Fields cou'd never be more Charming; Bu: 
alas, 1 do not ſee you there, ard then what Pleaſures tan all theſe Varietys 
afford me? Rather they call back my Wandring Sorrows, while the Proſpect 
ot 1o many Places ſo proper for luch Tender Converſation as ours; makes me 
more ſenſible of the hard Fate that parts us: Methinks that in this lovely Re- 
ſidence every thing talks of Friendſhip, and that a warm Paſſion (ſuch as ours) 
becomes it; mine makes me {eek out Lonely Walks, and Gloomy Retirementrs. 

My Afternoons Walk is to muſe on your Letters, in a Shady Bower, near my 
Lodging ; Here *tis that I ſhou*d rum 10 meet you; you are one of thoſe whole 
teaſt Favours are obliging; Here tis I remember with Delight your very 
Words: Nay, your very Reproaches themſelves are Dear le me. I look upon 
em the Effect of a lingular Friendſhip From hence 1 go to a Neigbbeur- 
ing Village, where 1 ſearch for you every Morning, but cas find you 10 where 
but in my Heart; Neveitheleſs,in that lame Heart you are ſo taithtully lodged, 
that there is nothing | can deſire from you, unleſs it be a mutual Return ot 
Friendlkip—— As I return to my Lodging at Night,I wander hro# a Pleaſant 
Grove, which (cou<d F 7 D O be preſent) it vou d not a little delight us to lee 
the pretty Birds inceſſantly dancing on the Branches, Making Love, upbraiding 


duller Man with his Defekt, or want of Fire: Man, the Lord of all, be to be | 


{tinted in the molt Valuabig Joy of Lite, is it not pity! Here are no trouble- 
tome Honours amongſt the pretty Inhabitants of the Woods and Groves, fondly to 
give Laws to Nature; but uncontrouled they play, and ſing, and love 


No Parent chiding their dear Delights— No Lewd Thoughts to corrupt their 


Tails No Slaviſh Matrimonial Hes to reſtrain their Nobler Flame 
No Spys to interrupt their Bleſs'd Appoint ments, but every little Neff is free, 
and open to receive the Young Fledg*d Lover; every Bough is conſcious of 
their Paſſion, nor does the Generous Fair (like FI DO and his Miſtreſs) 
languiſh in the tedious Ceremony, but meet ing, Lok, and like, and love; em- 
Þrace with their Wingy Arms, and lalute with their litt le opening Bills 
This daily | find thei COURTSHIP. And thus *tis with the Flocks und Herds, 
hie ſcanted Man, thro? a Thouland Hardſhips, arrives at Happineſs, and 
t: en too, perhaps, his Words are unregarded, and all his Sighs and Tears are 


T am (Dear Sir) 
Your Afﬀedionate Friend, and Humble Serc*. 


T O M— The Water-Drinker. 
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Bumogzaphy : 
7 | O R, A ES OD 
Touch at the LADY's TAILS. 


E Sons of Women hither throng, | 
Prick up your Ears unto my Seng; 
Whilſt I the Tail both laſh and ling, } | 


(The Tail, that ſtrutting Female Gin) 
5 That Triumphs over ev'ry Thing. 

The Tail above the Head prevails, 

And tho' *tis often dreſs'd for Sale, 
Yet Heav'n and Earth do Honour Tails, 
For Fir, to prove that Tails are fine, 

A Tail does in the Heav'h ſhine ; 

(4 Cynoſure * there we find.) 
On Earth we find, in ev'ty Plate; 
Some Tail to flap you in the Face: 
The Kingly Lion whirls his Train, 
Whisking the Conꝗ' ring Gnat in vain; 
The Gnat in the next Fight does fail, 


And droops beneath the Bullozk's Tail. 


The Turks, when they'll their Foes aſſail, 


For Flag hang out a Horſe's Tail. 
e 


But Female Tail does much ſurpaſs 
All other Tails that tver was. £ 
Han't you ſeen Nimphs at ſome bright Hall, 
In a Triumphant Dance, or Ball, 
Move ſmooth, like Gales of Weſtern Wind, 
Whilſt Vanton Tail Charms all behind. 
Then, Gentle Muſes, pardon pray : 
If at your Nine-Holes T muſt play ; | 41 
And Tunbridze-Ladys think not much, 

If I do give=—— ur Tails a Touch. 

The whole Creation, without Doubt, 

From Nothing's Hollow Tail came out, 
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I Cynoſure,—= the Conſtellation call'd The Little Bear, 
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in Greele is Cynoſura; which is * Dog's To 
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2 Buümogzaphy: Or, « 
It is the fruitful Tl that brings | 
Succeſlinn to the Race of Kings. 
Ihe Thunder ing Foue did never fail 
Jo be a Captive to a Tail. ö 
A Tail's the Hovſhuld God at leaſt, # 
Ot Prince, oft Peaſant, and af Frisſt 
And with ONE SINGLE HAIR can draw For 1 
More thin Divine or Iſumane Law, : | That 
(Except where Grace does ſo Refine Or i. 
J make the very TAIL Divine) : 5 TI The 
ie ſre evn STCICKS do adore it, '7 , 
And Kampant Kings do fall before it; 
Let Tail's a Fool, and I deplore it. | 
A Tail was in the firſt Tranfzreſſion; SAX» 
The Tail was curs'd from the Creation. 
On Tails there is ſo great a Curſe _ 1 
Of Birds a Mag- Tail is the word) 73 PR he -4 
And Birds calPd Teals * are kill'd with Luſt. 
A Magtail is a Rampant Woman, 7 
She Mags indeed, for ſhe is Common. 
She Vags as faſt as Luſt will pace: 
A Wagtail never yet was Chaſte. 
The greateſt Stabbs that Man aſſails, 
Do all lie in the Women's Tails : | 
I mean the Pox, that rots the Bones, 
And a Clap is got at once. 7 t 
In that Gay Minute you enjoy, N i. 
Led Tails do hug but to deſtroy. 5 Wi 
A Fire-jhip is evr'y Woman WY 
Whoſe Tail is Pocky, Lewd, or. Common. 2 1 
Such Hits as theſe are full of Ails, OS LY 
In which that Man is Burnt that Sails, | air l 
Is Burnt! This comes of Lewd Amouring g 
Theſe are the COMFORTS found in Whoring, © _ | 
FOR! Thou'rt ſo good, *tis Fear of thee 
That Virgins prize their Chaſtity, 
And Men's Defires are Honeſt made, 
By finding where a Clap is laid: 
*T15 in the Tail, and they're afraid. 
GREAT POR no Limits does contain: 
Thy Power, or thy ſpreading Fame, 
Thy Poiſon glides thro? evꝰry Vein, 
Or if Revenge makes thee ceitioy, 
Like Turk thou killt in Time of Joy. 
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* The Teal, and Sparrow ate Two Eirds ſo very Salscious 
that they rarely live above Two Years, killing themelv 
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with Exceſs of Venen. 


Touch at the LADY s TAILS. 3 

Thou mak'ſt the Whoring Beau repent; 

$His Pleaſure proves lis Puniſhment : 

I oc to Reform is thy Intent. 
ud when tydu' dt done thy greateA Hurt 

#T) unhappy Sinner doſt convert, 

As for the Crack ſhe Fain wou'd break 
Her Marriave-Vow but for thy ſake : 

For Pox i th' Tail wou'd ſpeak thus much, 
That BFAU had givin WIFE A TOUCH. 
Or if ſhe dares Enjoy a Friend, 

hey boch are Had? And when they end, 


goth PEAU and CRACK this Epitaph may hade, 
= Aud fe wellenve ben ſtinking in their Grat ?. | 
+ Here lier a EEAU Two ſer'ral Births did paſs, 
; Ju made a Man md after made an Aſs. 
' #7 lſo had a D-uble Death, or Wouna, 
> For he that Pox'd rots bote and under Ground. 
Two Purials too it was Vis Fate to have, 
Fir in a Wig, * and after in 1 Grave. 
Here alſo lies the SHAME Ff Womentind, ; 
Vo being Lewd, as many Leuthe did fd; | 
For fit ſie dy'd Betote, and then Belund. | 
Fehind fre dy d. for Iail had xi her BEA US, 
Betore ſhe dy d, for Pox had eat her Noſe, 
Before and cke Behind, both dy'd in P.cſe, 
Aud here lie EA with Dieadtral Curſe. 
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* Believe me Ladys, your High Tail; and Top-kniots are no 

5 other tha:. Satzyrs on the Mer's high Criſpcd Wits aud Uing- 

*  Unp Locks, their ſpruce Cravat-Strings, Swerd-Knots, and 
the reſt Or their Finicil Diets. So that the bEAU, whc/e 
Epitaph is here attempted, is a mrer Walking Jet: For how 
does he powder, and curl, and even paint (ſometimes) to 
angle for Admirers ? Being thus Equpp*d, the 2004 natur'd 
Animal Fancies every body's in love with him, that caſts an 
Eye on his AccomphiſÞd Phisg'nomy and Dreſs, as he walks along 
e Street; I ſhou'd have (41d danc'd along, for he ſcorus to 
walk the Vulgar Mechanick Pace. But, tis a Mont abommable 
Piece of Pride, to fee 3 Fellow, as ſoon as he's out orhis Bed in 
4 Morning, to run to the Lookiyg-Glaſ, and pay his tirit De- 
| votions to the worſhipful Figure ot himſelf, to play tlie 
— . k. with his own Shadow, and make his Court with an. 
Hundred and Twenty Grimaces, to his pretty Pigs-nies? Is 
it not a Manly Exerciſe to ſee a Coxcomb ſtand licking his 


2 Lips into Rubies, painting his Cheeks into Cherries, patch- 

* ing his Pimgenits, Carbuncles and Bubors, to ſee him ſtri- 
mY ving to out- do Appeller in counterfeiting the lovely Eye-brow, 
hot 3 | 32 a | Then. 


4 | Bumogzaphy . Or, 4 
Then who wou' d Touch a Woman's Tail, 1 
Ji; either Pox'd, or dreſs'd for Sale; | 
Ihe Chaſteſt Bum is full of Ails! 
Tiils ſtrut and boaſt of Victories, 
(For Tails draw more than Horſe or Dice) Ts 
Xet none will ſay that Tails are wiſe. 3 
For Piow Hales told CHARLES the Second, 


4 


Below the Waiſt was no Diſcretion. 
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to be Two long Hours in Careening his Hair and Peruke, 
and (perhaps) as tedious in adjuſting his Cravat-ſtring; 
what a Time-waſter is Pride ? (eſpecially Pride in dreſſing) yet 


tis very Comical to ſee this Fop ſtrutting up and down hu 
Chamber, ſurveying himſelf from Head to Foot, firſt turning 


one Shoulder then t'other, now looking fore-right in the 
Glaſs, then turning his Poſteriors, tifling with the Curls in 
his Wigg, Hing and untying his Cravat, writhing himſelf into 


as many Poſtutes as he in the Pall-mall; and yet, after all 


this Fore-noon's Speculation, is not ſatisfy'd 'till he has con- 
ſulted his flattering Valet ? Reader, I will not trouble you 
with ali the impertinent Dialogue that paſſes between em; 
but after. Monfieur Gnaw-Hhone has compleatly equipt his Mr. 
En Chevalier, the Spark ſallies forth of his Chamber like a 
Peacock, beſeeching the Winds to favour his delicate Friz, 


and not put a Lock or a Curl out ot Joint; aud now the | 
flirſt Viſit he makes, is to his Sempſtreſs, on purpoſe to be 


admir'd by little M:ſs that fits behind the Counter, with 


whom he enters into a profound Chat, about the Newei Fa- 


ſoion for Cracats, what colour'd Ribbon is mod proper for that | 
Seaſon; how deep Men wear their Ruffles when he has run 


himſelf out of Breath, with a Catalogue of the various 


Whims ſuch Coxcombs as he wear about em, he makes 2 
Farentheſis (by perping in the Gi that hangs up in the Shop) | 


finding Fault with his Barber, Laundreſs, Taylor, &c. on 
urpoſe to draw her Eyes towards his charming {ſelf 
ere begins the Rehearſal of his Morning's Chamber Vork; he 
picks a Quarrel with his Cravat, that he may engage pretty 
Ai to tie it anew tor him, and then he has a fair C * 
nity to make Love by à Thouſand little Effeminate Tricks. 
Then his Ruffles don't fit to pleaſe him, and Miſs is em- 
loyd again; here's, another Advantage to ſhew his #hzze 
Hund, which this She-Trader (to oblige her Cuſtomer) never 
fails to admire ; for, ( e ie's pleas'd with every 
thing that lodks gay, which Occafion'd that old Saying, 
That fine Cloaths pleaſe Women and Fools 


enlarge in the Beau's Character, having drawn him at full 
Length, (I mean from Head to Foot) in a Merry Poem now 
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ready for the Preſs. 
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Touch at the LADY's TAILS. 
The Fail did never keep to Rule, F 


It is a Wanton Fickle Tool, 
And. makes the Viſeſt Man a Fool. 


Tis true, Men of Platonick Vein 


Diſown Enjoyment but i' th* Brain; 

But Touching Tail are Fleſh again. 

*Iwas Tails began the Wars of Grece, 
And often Buckle up a Peace; 5 
For Tails can Rule juſt as they pleaſe. i 
But mark, when Tits do Rule the Roaſt, 
That Kingdom's either Mad or loſt. | F 
Pray what did C— CRUPPER coſt? 
She was profuſe of Noble Blood, 

But not one Drop of it was good. 

She was a W , the worſe her Fate, 


But yet ſhe was a N - of $ —=te. 


*Tis here we view Immodeſty, 
A WantonTail, a Rolling Eye, 
Of Wit and Beauty ſhe had ſtore; 
"Tis pity C is a W — | 
A Rich one too, and full of Charms, | > | 


And did ſubdue A MAN OF ARMS: 
For who can Fight where Tail diſarms ? 
Who was't the Capitol betray'd, 
But a meer W ſome call a Maid? 
*I'was Tails inflam'd that laſting Jar, 
Which burnt Troy after Ten Years War. 
No Kingdom is to Ruine brought, 

But ſtill a Woman is i' th Plot. 

Let who will lead the Van, *tis clear, 

In Miſchief Tails bring up the Rear. 

A Tail inflames the World with Ire, 
And can as ſoon Piſs out the Fire. 

Who can its VICTORIES rehearſe ? F 


Its Trophies fill the Univerſe: 
For, don't Men kneel to Tails, or worſe? ; 
They Kneel, they Doat, but ſlight as ſoon, * 
For Tail and Woman's a Lampoon. © 
Yet for the Plague of Humane Race, 
Theſe DEVILS have an Angel's Face. 
Such Youth, ſuch Sweetneſs iu their Look, 
Who can be Man and not be took! 
Or if Alluring Looks do fail, 1 
(For Ladys they were made for Sale) 

Then BUM is dreſs'd and muſt prevail. 
Ladies, *tis own'd you can ſubdie 
Our very Souls and Bodies tone | 
But when to Conqueſt you enclin d, 


t was unjuſt, and moſt unkind, 
Thus to attack us from Bebind- 


3 
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Bumogzap 
Behind! Tout Tails do Conquer more 
Than both the Eyes you wear Before. 
— 7 4 the Love your Eyes can dart 
Mie do with Eaſe ſecure our Heart. £ 
We gaze o'th' Beauties of your Phiz, 
And never hurt our Faculties. Ty 
But now Enttrely to quail | SES 
Our Hearts, you Conquer with the Tail. 
This New Nati f. Foe 8 | S100 
More than your Lips, your Smiles, your Eyes. 

And Tail does give the greater Fall, 
As here we have no Guard at all. 
When your Conq' ring Tails appear, 
No other RAY is ſhining near. 
Your Hes that Charm ſo many Ways, 
And all the beauties of your Face, 
Are hid, (like Stars at Kijing Sun) 
At firſt Approach of Lady's BUM. 
Oldham, who hated Tails in Youth, mRN 
_ Cry'd « (Nimph) 'tis thus with you in Truth. 


6 My Heart, before 4verſe to Love 
« No longer 2 Rabel prove, : 


«< When on the Graſs you did diſplay ' d 


:O, i; 
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% Your RADIANT BUM to my Survey, 
« And ſhamed the Luſtre of the Day. 
« Henceforto, fair Maid, Pl not purſue 
&« Any Charm but Tails and you: 
& And in yours I do proclaim 
« The Faireſt Tail Fat ere was ſeen. 


Then, Tunbridge-Ladys, never place. 
Such n Beams upon your A 


For ſhou'd they ſhine unclouded long, 8 
All Humane kind wou d be undone, 
For as Witty Oldham ſpoke, 


(Who now did nonght but Tails invoke) 
& Not the Bright Goddeſſes on bigh, 

That Reign above the Starry Sky, 
ce Shou'd they turn up to open View, 
& All their Iramortat Tails can ſhew 
< Such Tails as Tunbridge-Ladys dg. 
Yet the Tail, altho' ſo pretty,  _ 
Has no Senſe of Love or Duty. 

It is a Bold and Rocky Piece 3 

It wounds us oft, but gives no Eaſe. 
It ſtabbs us in the Tender Part, jIghs. 

| (Fax Tails yierce thro the very Heart.) 


Tail has no Hes, but many Leak s;; 

It breaths in Farts, but rarely « 8, 

For Tail is meerly made of Freaks. 

Oh TAIL! Oh LUST! who can rehearſe 

In Proſe, or much more laſting Verſe, 

What Miſchiefs have by thee bin done? 

And all by hoiſting up the BUM. 

The Thoughts of this ſhould make us fly 

A Woman's Tail Tz touch and dis. 

They ſwell their Tails to cheat our Senſe : 

Their Tails are Big with Impudence. 

Love that's diſcreet is Love by Rule, 

But Wome i. LOVE to play the Fool. 
DOAT!— um I wou'd the Sex deride, 

Except an Angel were the Bride. ; 

What Doat upon à Jail that brings 

A Minute's Joy with Forty Stig? 

From Woman's Tail Damnation fpringsl 


Touch 2 dhe LADY TAILS. 


Then fry tie &, they have the itch”, * 3 
Or LOVE. and where they gaze be witch. > 
Their Tails aiid Glancts are a fort of Pitch. 
What is the Keaton Love #& Blind?, © © 
Tis *cauſe the Tail is plac'd behind. 
We ſee no Tails but in the Mind, © — 
For heie and tue e, and this and that 
We Doat on, tot 1 know not What: 
r Tail is wht ot wowd be at. 
LUST does ewhat Rampant prove, 
And itrait js Chriſt ned into LOVE. 
So that tho? Beaſts we are in Shame, 
We nuuſt be O ERS all in Name. 
We of the Tai an Idol mae, 
And doat upon't for Fancies ſakes," | 
The Black we ſee do Fair admire, _ * 
And Fair there be that Black deſire. | 
A ſort there is affects the CRUMP, - 
And all alike; but for the RUMP.. 
8UMOGRAPHIY—— is till the Theam 
Of ev'ry Lover in his Dream, {| 
Our Thoughts create the pretty Creature, 
And our Tongues commend the Feature, 
Or elſe the Tail firſt warms-Defire, 
And then the Face maintains the Fire. 
Does ut then Cupid's Eye gt fail, 
That for the Heart does wound the Tail. 6. 
Then Keeping-Cits are ſurely Blind. 5 
| That Doat on Women for their Kind; \ Fong 
Ti Tals are Fireſvips behind, 
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 Bumography: Or, 
But Ladys that wear Cypreſs Veils, 2 

Turmd lately to white Linnen Rails,) 

Now to your Girdles wear your Bands, 

And ſhew your Tears inſtead of Hands. 

What cou'd you do in Lent ſo meet, 5 


As fitteſt Dreſs, to wear a SHEET? 
For Tail ſhou'd fait, you tempt us byt. 
Yes, tempt us by't, and think't no Ill, 
** For Cracks, whoſe wanton Eyes do kill, 
© Will turn up Tails for half a Gill. 
And think no greater Obligation 
„Than the Sweet Tye of Copulation. , 

This makes me think of Grays-Inn-Walkes, 
Where Crack oft fits diſconſolate, | 
Curſing the 1 1 84 of her Fate; | 
(For SHE-TAILS now ſcarce Earn their Bread, 
Since HE-W HORES learnt the Sodom-Trade.) 
Till Squire Tnfipid having ſpy'd her, 
Takes Heart of Grace and ſquats beſide her. . 
He thus accoſts Madam, by Gad, 
You are at once both fair and fad. 
She impudentiy does ſubmit” 15 4 
To all the BOM BAS J of his Wit. | * 
The Bargain made, ſhe firſt is led V8 
T5 the Three Tuns, and ſo to Bed. 
Not like the Wiſe Demoſthenes, . 
Who knowing Tails had got the Itch, 9 
Ne1e bought Repentance of; the B— h 
But Tails that do will find it Meet 
To wear their Linnens to their Feet 
And then the Night- rail proves à Heet 
To cover BUM, or what's as ſwe et. 1 
By which Device, and wiſe Exceſfss OY 
Tou do your Penuance in a Dreſs. 7 
And none ſhall know by what they fee, 
Which Lady's cenſur'd and which free. | 
A Woman's Tail's a Myſtery. „ 


Thus, Tunbridge-Ladies, having Firk' d 
Your Tails, that ne're before were Jerk d, 1 es” 
And ſhewn which wayyou might repent, 
Jet privately be Pemitent) ) | 

I next (an't pleaſe ye) will deſcribe *' 

Your Tails that ſtrut ſo high and wide: 

(For Tai! is all a Woman's Pride.) 1 ng 
They are a MOUNTAIN that does ſpread, 1 
Like Oſla ſet o Pelion's Head. . ; 
Your Pride's Revers'd, that's Backwards grew, 8 
Fur now your Tails wear Top-<1ts £90. « My Tops 


Touch 4 76 1Ab T. TAILS. 'Y 


pp-knots your Shame, but Aged Pride: ö | 
on they of Old ſo high did ride, 
hat Juvenal did thus deſcribe. 


Such Rows of Curls preſs d on each other lie | 
She builds her Head ſo many Stories high, 
That look on her before, and you won "7 wear 
Hector's Tall # fe, Andromache, ſbe were. 
Behind a : So that not her Wait, © 
But Head 12 ems in 8 A to be plac. 


But where's the Head now plac'd 1 . 5 
en Top-knots do the Tail array ! 

Put 'tis all one, if you are Fine 8 5 
Fhether you dreſs the Head or Loyn- A 

or now your Tail-knots ſtrut as high - 6.1 5001 

As thoſe of Proud Andromache. x 
teeple-Crown'd BUMS, who think it Scorn i 

o be by any Spire reborn. - * 
Tail which wou'd not be content, 

meted by the Monument: * 

o ſcorns the es in the Strand, 

o meaſure iſhin Wand. 3 

our RUM is like a Turkey's Tail, K 3 | 


t ſpreads like that, and ſtruts for ale: . 
But RIDE of both will have a Fall. 
Your Turkey-Tail, that thus is Prais 'd, 
s (Bubble-like) with Piper. rais d. - 
That Tail can ne're be Chaſte, or Ripht, g 
V hoſe very SUBSTANCE is but Light, 
\ Paper-Tail is all a Jet: 
ind ſuch is Woman at the beſt, 
nce MOUNTAIN-TAILS were in Rogue 
a Fardingal had once the Lot 
Io ſtrut before : your TemptingeSpot ;, | 
Put now your Tails ſo ſi ml we find, 5 | 
Lour Tails grow Eibe behind. 3 


* Tara Turkey - Cocks Spreading Tail is a fit Emblem boy . 
preſent the Proud and Syutting 19 of the Engliſb Ladys, 
s clear from Osborn; 3 who1 = IR my of Paradoxes, P. 115. 
as theſe Words. An upon PRIDE, 


and the diſmal Es it it 42% upon Mankind, I had all * 
© the Foſkureg, and Evidences brought in againſt thoſe Al- 


. raigned for this N Paſſion, 5 before me by a 


bt * 7 


\ 

1 
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Not like the Wiſe Demoſthenes, 


8 Bumogꝛaphy: Or, a” 
But Ladys that wear Cypreſs Veils, | 

(Turn'd lately to white Linnen Rails,) 

Now to your Girdles wear your Bands, 

And ſhew your Tears inſtead of Hands. 

What cou'd you do in Lent ſo met, 

As fitteſt Dreſs, to weat 3 SHEET ? 4 

For Tail ſhou'd fait, you tempt us byt. 

Yes, tempt us by't, and think't no Ill, . 

* For Cracks, whoſe wanton Eyes do kill, ww. 


Will turn up Tiils for half a Gill. 
And think no greater Obligation 


„Than the Sweet Tye of Copulation. 


This makes me think of Grays-Inn-Waks, 3 
Where Crack oft fits diſconſolate, f 


Curſing the 775171 of her Fate; 

(For SHE-TA 

Since HE-W HORES learnt the Sodom-Trade.) 
Till Squire Inſpid having ſpy'd her, 
Takes Heart of Grace and ſquats beſide her. 
He thus accoſts- Madam, by Gad, +5 
You are at once both fair.and fad. 
She impudentiy does ſubmit | 

To all the BOMBAST of his Wit: 

The Bargain made, ſhe firſt is led 

Jo the Three Tuns, and ſo to Bed. 


Who knowing Tails had got the Itch, 
Ne1e bought Repentance of the B——c<. _, 
But Tails that do will find it Meet 
To wear their Linnens to their Feet: 
And then the Njzht-rail proves à Sheet 
To cover BUM, or what's as ſweet. 
By which Device, and wiſe Exceſs, 
You do your Penuance in a Dreſs. 


e 


LS now ſcarce Earn their Bread, | 
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And none ſhall know by what they fee, * 


Which Lady's cenſur'd and which fre. 
A Woman's Tail's a Myſtety. 1 


Your Tails, that ne're before were Jerk'd, 
And ſhewn which wayyou might repent, 
(lit privately be Tenitent ) 


Your Tails that ſtrut ſo high and wide: 


(For Tai! is all a Woman's Pride.) 


Thus, Tunbridge- Ladies, having Fixx d 


I next (an't pleaſe ye) will deſcribe F | 


| They are a MOUNTA IN that dues ſpread, 
Like Offa ſet on Pelion's Head. . 
Your Pride's Revers'd, that's Backwards grew, | 
Fur now your Tails wear Top-x1n9ts ju 
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Forthey of Old ſo high did ride, 
That Juvenal T thus deſcnbe. 


Such Rows of Curls preſs 4 on each other lie, 
She builds her Head ſo many Stories high, © 
That look on ber before, and] | you won $7 wear 
Hector's Tall Fife, Andromache, ſbe were. 
Behind a Pigmy : So that not her V. Bil, | 
But Head ſeems in 15 Alle to be bias. 


But where's the Head now phac'd 1 pray? . 
Vhen Top-knots do the Tail arty 3 
But tis all one, if you are Fine 
Whether you dreſs the Head or Loyn : 
For now your Tail-knots ſtrut as high | 
As thoſe of Proud Andromache. 


Top-knots your Shame, but Aged Pride; 


Steeple-Crown'd BUMS, who think it Scorn EY 


To be by any Spire Oreborn. 

A Tail which wou'd not be content, 
F meted by the 1 by 

So ſcorns the y-pole'in the's Strand, 
To meaſure iſhin -Wänd. | 


It ſpreads like that, and ftruts' for Sale: . 
But PRIDE of both will have a 2d 8 
Your Turkey -Tuil, that thus is 120 

Is (Bubble- like) with Piper Ss | 
That Tail can dere be Chaſte, 1 5 7 ; 
Whoſe very SUBSTANCE is but Fe. 

A Paper-Tail is all a Jeſt. 

And ſuch is Woman at the beit, 


Your RUMP : like a Turkey's, Tail, * 11. 1. -3 | 
\ 


Since MOUNTAIN-TAILS ber in Rogue { 36%; 


A Fardingal had once the Lot 

— ſtrut before Nin OP TemptingeSpot ; 
But now your Tails ſo ſpread we find, 

3 wil grow allah nc behind, | 


L102 


repreſent the Proud and 5 


has theſaæ Wards. ne 
* and the diſmal Es it 
* the 


1 By _ 
1 

0 * 

- 


Touch F\ ts EADYS its 


res, and Evidences brought in againſt th 

4 pil ry this Diabolical Fans. N before _ os 
b i * 5 ; 
Kar . W. 


* That a Turkey eCock's,S preadin Tal is a oy Emblem: to. 12 
That a Tu y FED 1 LED 
Osbo 1; LES in 00k of © Paradoxes 115. 
is clear m Osbor | Day Rath: 1 * 155 en. PRIDE, 
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Or, 
PP by . 
We might; for certain, CONE: 

The Tackle of the SO V. RHIEN, * ne eee 
Than count the Heat ings found of late | 10 10. 7:34, 1 
Upon a Lady's Tail and Pate 5 12 WN 
When ſhe does Dreſs, or Sail in Set 5 
When ſhe does Dance, or Gad to tal e Kaul 

Or ſhew her Shapes at Tunbyi res Yb” e 

But ftill her Tail rides Admy: ds MY W Ve 
Exceeds in Maſt, in Bulk, in all” 11 | 61 


The only Tails this Year at Watts. ; 
That were Pure, Chaſte, and nothing 4 
That had no Spot, no Strutt ig Pride, 
Whoſe Tails were (almoſt) Ang Hel E &% Ln A- 
Were Madam 7. lor, and her: Nęic 10 ils 1 3.8 
The Charming # ler, M Ne 
The Lady R bert 3, Matleſt Furronghs X10 
The Wiſe and Noble P- 101g 1 
Ihe Humble C er, Wit * 

And Sixty Names PIl here exc 


But of all Tails upon the ex aw 
Tas P—— mer's that was thought ht the QUEEN, * 
She has Wit, and Senſe, and ey? N. 1 8 
A Tail and Head ſo fulb of Rays, 

She was the BEAUTY. of the Place. 

And ſince this Lady's Wit and . . 
Keſin'd my Soul and Faculties, © el 
From London down to bee 
III praiſe her Tail, and ſomething el elſe 
Yes, P. mer | I when we SET or you 
We have an Angel's Tail in View : © 7 „ 
A Tail ſo Chaſti, and yet ſo fine, 7 wats | 
We count vou... Very 2 Divine. 


4 
| tl. Jt 


1 


* £ * 14 
£ 1.4.3 7 


* A Firſt Rate Ship. + droge th 
f See this confirm'd by the Fran may Alſpp : For in his 


Sermon upon the Sinfulneſs of rage Apt 
It is almoſt. as eaſy to Ts 
4 Royal Hueratu, ba the Accoutremenits of a, 
« Lady : And 4 perh s it requires not much more 
uip and R ig out a Ship to the Indies, as 4 
1 8 when ſhe. is to Sail in State, ＋ 
- 061 1 Pendants, bound for 2 Court V 
<« leſs Labour did Adant 
<« Paradice, than à Tire 


the n of the 


. to 


Whymſical 


exald ſhall give you be 


* a whole Morning to 


« And yet all this is but to 
hole Evening to put 


— on, which nuuſt waſte the 


"I 

53 1 $ . : 4 

% , 0 3 

5 * 
3 * . p 
THAIS EC 
+ -+ 7 ; R 
P 4% * #3 : 4 


arel, he there aſſerts, 


all her Flags, 

age. a With 
ive Names to all the Creatures - 2 
encla- 
« tue of all the Trinkets that belong to a Ladys Cloſet : } 


Touch 47 the labrs Ts 


Of Phaeton we'll not complat „* 
Your Tail dogs more th}. Bye: djiame, * 
Your Looks have Fii'd the World. 2Bain. 
Looks ſo Divine, ſo Bright and Pure, 
Not Simple Eſſences are more. | | 
Yowre ſweet as Flowers, while! they conſume q 
And waſte their Lives in Rich, Pertume. 
You're hardly MATTER, wad your Mind 
5 Chaſte your Tail ſo = Reſin a, 

We gueſs that Heav'n did delay, 

d away. 1 


Curious to find ſome Nobler Clay, 


| Whilſt your Soul, ſtole un-atray 


Or you came thus to let us ſce 


- | What at the Reſurredt ion we thall be. 


11 . P 
i ; 
4 


But ſince F 


mer he is à happ Man, | 
Who does thy Tail end Seanty (can. _ 
John, Egg. (you know: the reſt) 


II of all Complements the hizfy 


Much h 
And finds thy Tau has — 
I But he's ſtill happier 


appier he, who fighs for t! thee, 


(ever Bleſt) 


That meets thy Tail before the Ptieſt. 


That has his Kyes and wiſhes Joyn, 


me She us mine. 


That ſays of P 
Another Tail that Grae'd the Wells, 


I Was modeſt SUSAN, full of Spells. 


There's ev'ry Charm and ev'ry Grice 


 EDwells in this Virgin's Tail, and Face. 


So much Swettne\s, ſo much Youth, 
So much Innocence, aud Truth, 

I never Cow in Dipping Tail, 

Or any Lady Dreſs'd for Sale. 


All other Tails upon the Wells, 

Save P——mer's, that Charms, and nothing elfe.) 
Your Tail is Plain, and yet tis cha 3 
You're an Incarnate Seraphiu, 


That ſcarce was Born You're fo Divi, | 
ou live aboye the Lure of "Senſe, . 4 
ou have no Ear for Jempting Pence z a 
ore perfect Country-1 2NCCs | 


She has no Pride in Dreſs or Mind ; 


o ſuch a P her Tailng wronght; "61 1 Ws = 
ſie i a ſort of Walking Thought. rt. 


C 3 


She's modeſt 555 and Lo Behind, 
h 


Yes, Water-Nimph,- your 7 aitexcel's 1 


Nay, 9084 Ms Tail is (of def d, 2 EIS 
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12 Bumog2aphy 


= 


See all her Beautys, how they ſhine ! 
Perfect they be, and all Divine, 


Tho dreſs d in Straw-Hat, Red-Chat, Damaſeen. 5 55 


Oh! ſez how each returning Grace 
Points both her Eyes, and Paints her Face. 


Ihe Lilly and the Roſs ſucceed 


The Sickly White, and glowing Red. 


But that which is the Charm of all, 


She's PURE-VIRGIN in her Tail. 


But Painter, J have often ſeen 
What a Flatbrer thou haſt been, © 
Then take thy Pencil now and ſhew 
What 'tis thy Art with Truth can do. 
Then Paint me with the niceſt Care, 
A Wife that's Young and wondrow Fair 


Paint SMITH the Coachman's Daughter hete, {8 


With Velvet-Tail and Charming Air. 
On both her Eyes employ thy Skill, 
Make 'em both kind, but make em kill. 


Drau. Firſt her Forehead, then her Noſe 5 


Here all that's Beautiful ſuppoſe. _ 
Paint Lips ſo Red, and Teeth ſo White; 


Your Fancy cannot do her Right. 


Such perfect White, and ſuch a Red 
Ne're can be either thought or ſaid. 
PAINTER |! thy Colours will not do, 
Search far Abroad, and ſeek for New, 


See if all Nature can ſupply - 


Bright Colours of ſo fine a Dye. 

Next Draw her Neck, and then her Brea? ; 
Draw what muſt never be expreſt. 
Laſtly that you may Honour win, 
Pray Draw her Shming Tail, and Skin, 
And ſee this be the moſt Refin'd. 

For ſhe that's Modeſt cannot fail 
Jo be an Angel in her Tail. 


Theſe Tails are Chaſte (ſo clear'd from Senſe) 


Their very Tail's at Excellence | 
An Excellence 
For he that's Pure, and Chaſtly joyn'd, 
Say Feaſt on Raptures unconfin d. 
Vaſt and Extenſive! Such as prove 
The Immortality of Love! 


Cou'd mingle Souls to that Degree? 
And melt them into Extaſe 


For who but a DIVINITY 0 > . 


1 ® Or, 47 9 > 1? 


the moſt Refin'd ! j Th 
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Touch at. the LADY's. TAILS. 
But for thoſe Lewd and Wanton Tails, 
* s, T—ns— Jouncing Molls) 

That meerly Ply about the Vell. 
did ſo Sthyut and ſhew their Shapes 
To Beaus and Cuckolds on the Walks, i 
They did ſo Frick it eviry where, 5 


So cling to this, on t'other Stare, 
*Tis thought their Tails-are paſt Repair. 


C ſeeing this, did come this Year 
To cleanſe her Tail with Adam's Beer. 
She wan't ſo wholly void of GRACE, 
Put ſhe'd in a Nameleſs Place, „ 
In Privacy demurely ſcatter 5 


The kind Effects of Min ral Water: 

(For Tails the Engine in this Matter.) 

And for the Ladys of her Train, 

They were as Lewd as ſhe bad been. 

But Oh ! to hear their wild Deſcants, | 

And mot unheard, uncommon Rants, % 
Wou'd make one ſwear that Ariſtotle 
Wou'd have improv'd to hear their Tattle. 
Yet this we muſt not Bawdry call; 

No, no, tis PHILOSOPHICAL. 

hat they Obſcene in us condemn, © 

Ts but meer Natural Talk with thera. 

Then Ladys, do not think it much 

That here I give your Tails A Touch. 
For if I come to th' Wells again, | 
(If Tails Reform) PII Touch the Men. 


Thus far of Tails in General ; 5 | \ 


But BUMOGRAPHY takes in all 

That have a Chaſte or Wanton Tail. 

And here no Maid or Womankind 

That does adorn her BUM behind, | 
Shall *ſcape a Mode# Touch or Two, 4 

(For Tail, I'll boldly handle you.) F 

And yet be Fair and Honeſt too, 


And here the Virgin Tail, as ſuch, 
Ts the firſt Tail ſhall have— A Touch. 
P th' Virgin Tail does firſt a 5 
' That Forward Itch which coll 6 | Dear, 

Nor are Young Boys exempted here. 

Doat ſo ſoon on Woman's Tail 
That when their Play Things can't prevail, 
They Hire Maids to make a Sale. 
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0 Ir 06101. 
And Forty Times (as has been fails) 
Some Girls do ſell their Maiden-head. © 
Virgins are full of Loving 4ils, Rr 
Which ſeize their Hearts and then their Tails. + 
Then of all Parts beware their B ch, 
For that's the Firſt that gets the Itch. 

A Tails the Bane of all that's Brave; 

It turns Huth to a whining Slave. 

Forgettul of his Fame and Toils, 


It melts the Marr iour down to Smiles. 


Hercules his Club laid by, 
The Man's no more than You or I. Ty” 
He ſlew a Lion once; but now _ | \ 
Since Tail has prov'd his Overthrow) % 
e han't the Heart to kill a Cow. | 
From Cupid's Toils he can't get free, 
Cupid's a greater Hercules than be. 
mighty IIls are done by Love, 
To Bys and Girls, when firft they rove) 
How fatal often does it prove? "EPL 
Then of all Goods that dreſs for Sale, 
Ne're Traffick for a Vigin Tail, 
The Great Mark Anthony can tell 
ow tor a Tail his Glory fell. 3 
ting the Youth at Capua lay, 
And for a Tail gave Victor away. 


Ohl! that a Creature form d to wear 


God's Image and his Likeneſs bear, 
Shou'd like a Fool, himſelf diſgrace, 

To Doat upon 4 Baby-Face, 

Whoſe Glory muſt reſign its Light "TIRES 
To the ſurrounding Shades of Night. 
BEAUTY indeed, like Painted Sign, 


May ſtay us; but 'tis Sprightly Wine, 


And Velcome makes us light and Dine. þ 
For who will ſtay in ſuch a Place, 3 
Where nought appeareth but a Face 8 
(That's Charming) ſet in Mortal Caſe? + 


Or ſay the Female Angel be 


From the ſad Hand of Sickneſs free 
t Time baſts on with Envious Pace, | 95 


To 10 the Luſtre of her Face; 


Her % Tail in Time deca s. 
The Doating Fools did all adore, Gi! 
0 5 4 a +4 „„ OG & 5 
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* The young Gentlewougan mention'd before in The Alvies 
1 we Batchelors, with whom the Author or. this Satyr was ſo 
Pallonatcly in Ele With 
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Touch at the LADY: 8 TAILS. 


With Tarniſh'd Beauty now does ſhine, 


And from her once bright Height decline. 
She don't a Glimmering Taſſon raiſe, 
Whoſe Eyes cou'd kill in former Days: 

Her very Tail exceeded Praiſe] | 

Who then wou'd Build on ſuch weak Ground,” 
Whoſe very Fottom 1s unſound? 


Or fix the Height of his Dear Bliſs 


On ſuch a WHIM as Woman is? 

And if ſhe's Jag, (tis ſtill the e 
Her Beanty often proves her Curſe. 
Virgins ſo ſtray, and love to kiſs, 
Their very Tai s A Rod in Pie 
Sure Doating Fool he may be thought, 
That u with Tinſel'd Beautys caught, 
Its Killing Power in Fancy lies; 
Let that but fade and Beauty dies. 


Or Fooliſh Youth, is't Gay Attire 
That makes thee Doat G and admire? | 
All Eyes will fine, and caft-a Light, RI WIR] 
Where Art and Nature makes them Bright. ne 


4 Vingws Tail's a Cheating Sight. 


A Maid in all her Glitt' ring rh 
Is of her ſelf the ſmalleſt Part. 

OF all the Charms that Grace the Dame, 
The large& Share ber Robes will tlas. 
So the Stage Queens in Plæys look fine, 


| Wheu by talle Lights their Beauty: ſhine. | 
But when, Bol 5; undreſs d they are, 


With Ruful F come Funk do ſcare. We 6 14:92 298 
Ranſack her Chamber, there youll find R 
(Except her Tail has ſtruck: 7 Blind) ert 364. 
Such Sights as will diſguſt your _ 454 

Here Padded Stays, there Fucis ſtands, 

With other Si; bs t offend thee Man! 
Mark but her ſhe riſe, 
Before her Pai — cheat your Bes. 5 
Your GODDESS will your Stomach turn, 
And you'll grow cold that once did Burn. 
Curſing your Folly, you'll confeſs = 
Jon Doated on a Gawdy DIS. 

The Devil — 2. prevail | 

In the She or en Tail! 


On Virgins, when the Prefs tor Man, T 
J either P ainted, * t, or Sto” W =! 


For er'ry Thi you Doat up . 3 WP Vi 


4 7 
k 4 *, 
* 1 * - * 
— * 7 
0 12 


» 
x 
: : 
3 
* 
. 
91 
1 

$ 
#&4< 
8 
* 
= 
tel 
ö 
ws 
' S 
4 
1 
4 
t 
115 
1 — 
j 
i 
l 
k 

be 

7 
| . 
1 
$4 
10 
A 
14 


„ e ' I'S 4 ; 
16 Bumogzaphy: Or, « 
Wou'd you not think that ſeeming Feature 

Were indeed a Living Creature? 

You'd think it Hair, Eyes Teeth and Noſe, 

And thoſe her Legs on which ſhe goes. 

That her own. Look, and that her Face; 

But I cou'd ſend you to the Place | 

Where all theſe Toys were bought, and ſhe \ 


Has nothing her 9wn but Vanity. 


Her Dreſs and Tnil's all PLAGERY ! 
Thoſe Stars that caſt ſo great à Light, 
Are {hut into a Box at Night. 6 
Her Noſe (like a PORTCULLIS, where 
The God of War keeps all in Fear) 
By Artful Surgeons is let down, Th 

0 Air breaths through that ſtinking Room. 
Nought iffues out until the Bell | 
At Ten a Clock does ſummon Nell, 
Her Chamber-maid, and Nelly ſtrait 
Draws the PORTCULLIS, opens ev*xy Gate. 
Let's looſe the common SEWER of her Brain, 
Which like a Jakes, or Sink, had lain. 
Her Rump and Merkin too, it's ſaid. 
Each Night's committed to her Maid. 


| Theſe are the ARTS of Virgin Tail, 


When firſt they Tempt and Dreſs for Sale. 
This Whining Fool you muſt endure, 
If Love-ſick, aud you'd have a Cure. 


But ſince tis hard (or Death) to part: NBER 
And tear a MISTRESS from one's Heart, 
W hoſe Tail has Charm'd with ſo much Art 
That you may further hate her Sex, 


Search out how many Ways ſhe'll vex: 


For Tail ent all a Virgm's Evil, 
For tho' you Court on unt that's Civil, 
Your MISTRESS ſne will play the Devil, 
One Day ſhe's ſullen, dull and fad, _ 
The next ſhe's merry, gay and fads 
(And then her Taz/ it loves to gad.) 

Obſerve her cloſe deceitful Wiles, -_ 
Her lilting Humours, Tempting Smiles; 
Her Lofty Looks, and Peeviih Scorn, 


Which in your COURTING-HOURS are born! 


Then waſte no Time i' th? Doating Trade, 
And be the Fe# of Madam's Maid. 


Her Hand, and with Affected Eye, | 
Crys Phub | — her Tail gives this the Lyes 


Fancy her Lewd, tho' ſhe denv | d 


Ys YES — don 


vr 


There is no End of L 


Touch: a the LADY's alls 17 


Your Back once turn d, the Wanton- Fair 
Aſſumes her old Intriguing Air; | 

Laughs out, and turns to Ridicule e 
The Courtſhip of her Doating Fo. * * 4251 
Then mask 'd 1he drives it in the Dark, c 1 
To meet her Favour'd (Midnight) Spark: | * 
For few Turn Tail, nay ſcarce will tgeak, _ N. - 
If Wine, or Money, to but Shade 1h anolyte 
What Virgin Tail, or Eye fo bold. 
To ſtand the Shot, or Blaze, of Gold? 

How 1 has one Pure Maid bin Sold ? ET 


And there be. T. il. tho very few = 
Who paſs for Pure Virgins too; 
That do Tranſgreſs as much as thoſe 
Who Filt their Lovers, Pox the Beau. 
The KEEPING-LADYS here I mean, 


| Whoſe Goatiſh Tails are ſo unclean, 


They buy their Hell, do purchaſe Luft, 
_- whe - Soap Proftitute the 3 NS 
'1l Swear that they. are re, 

45 none but we '& . 9 ore: 15 
That ſuch do 4 of Crack 8 

Who only Whore for V boring Sate. Th 
If they do Whore tis with a Friend, mY je. 
They take no Money, (rather lend) 1 ee e 
Turn Tail to Tail, and there's an End. 1 
An End! No, Goats, take this from me, % ® 
A Whoriſh Thought, a Tali Eye, Yu ob F 59 | 


And all Prepoſterous Yenery, 
Is Down-right Heart Adultery, te 7 543 2 | 
Perhaps you'll (ay L don't do well N a x5 
To charge the Maids in General, C 
As if ail Tails Rid Piſ to Hell. 
Alas! moſt Vi ng ins are the lame, ; 
They differ but in Face and Name : 
O early Lewd, it may be ſaid, | 
That 40 ſcarce bad a Maiden-head! .. 
Did this EW HINT but once previ 
The Old Procuring Trade wad (Fail, | 
We ſhou'd ſo hate a . ce ; ts 20k 
For what we Doat on is a Woman, | 1 
A Maid (if ſhe bs Co thar's Common.) (1 2/088 
Yet Dagt we maſt When we a prote, Je 3 een 1d] 
I no DIG. in — tut 1 42 an 
—— 25 — 92 
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Be our MISTRESS Short, or Tall, 
And much Diſtorted therewithall. 
Or what it ſhe be one of thoſe * 
That Half au Acre hath of Noſe: 
What if her Forebead and her Eyes 
Ze full of Incongruities ? 

Or were her Lips ill hung, or ſet, 

And all her Grinders Black as jet! 

Ze fhe Whore, or be ſhe Chaſte, 
Does ſhe gorge, or does the faſt, 
Has ſhe a Tazl, or has ſhe none, 
She is to us a PARAGON. 


If this be Love, (as tis I gueſs) * 
Some Doat to ſich a mad Exceſs, 2 


„%  Bimogzaphyz 0% 


Nothing but Tail can make it leſs: 

By Tail I mean that Rampant _ 

That ſends our very Calves to Graſs. 
That Tempting Rump, that meer Decoy, 
That waſts our Strength to give us Joy. 
The Virgin Tail is a Lampoon 1 
And Marriage is but Honey-Moon. 


Enjoyment ne're did cure Luft ; 

2 with Fuition's _ 

Yet Dotage is a growing Evil; 
Nay, Dora e ſure is the Devil. 

In Paradice he made his Suit, 

Aud Doated till Eve eat the Fruit. 

And ever ſince that Doating Match, 

All Virgin Tails have got the Iich. 

Nor are their Flames to Man confin'd, 

But raging, ſeize on their own Kind. 


The Virgin Tail is ſo Accurſt, 3 


ir Love ſprings now from Female Charms, 
And Man they ximick in each others Arms, 
And: hete ſuch Deeds remain untold, 
Too groſs for modeſt Ears to hold. 
Cou'd you bur hear the Fine Harangue 
In Private, to their Female Gang, 
The Blood into your Cheeks wou d ruſh, 
And Creſnrell (were the living) bluſh, _ 
The Thoughts of this ſhou d make us fly 
The Virgin Tail 'Tis Venery. | 
Love that is Chaſte, is Love in Truth, 


Men's kiſſing Hen has bout ſuch harms L 


Put where's the SHE that's Chaſte in Youth ?)? 


Ihen never Doat; as L dale ſings, 

Vpon a Vingin Tail { It ſtingss. 

What tho Me made of Finer Mold ? 
She's either Fooliſh, Whore, or Scold. 


What 
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Touch ar the LADY% TAILS. 


were deſtinꝰd to 2 
Men condeſcend where Women 
Man 1s their Lord, and if he — 4 
The Breeches kneel to th? Petticoat—— 


Then, Doating Fool, ſuſpect that Tail, 
Where Youth, and Beauty, Dreſs for Sale. 
Let Virgins Pine, and gnaw the Sheets, 
Inſult their Gold and 11 2 
Deſpiſe their Charms, (they will grow Old) 
Ant after Conqueſt Al be Boda. 

Souls bent the Force of Love Deþiſt, 
For Cupid if reſſted fs, 


But Maids ben't all that Drefs for Sale, 7 


a ——ñ — 


For WIDOWS too mount up the Tail; 
For that muſt COURT if Mo fall 
Some Widows tear off all their 
And ſeem the Emblem of Def gn 
Her Kindred think ſome mighty Matter 
Is meant by all theſe Tears and Clatter; 
When her whole Mourning's but a Cheat: 
She only weeps when others ſee't. 
Her Sorrows to her Hopes 22 Place, 
She now Tyojects ſome New ace. 
E're Spouſe 841 in the Grave be laid, 
Her oughts are of a, Bridal-Bed. 

Why elſe is RUMP ſo magnify'd, _ 
(That's made to mourn fo Big and Wide?) 
Her Tail is round with Sables * þ 
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But ſtill her Luſt is unconfin'd. 

See t mourning in her Tai! behind. 

On Vidow now this BILL is ſet, 

Here is a Houſe that won d be let. 

A Maiden's Virtue ma 2 Senſe, 

But who ere heard of idaw's Continence? 


for Shame) thoſe Blubber'a "a 
| Ny, Dey, e to figh Ke Breath away. 
Fates are 5 mad d with Tears and * 
Nor Formal Sighs as yam as t 
Toys are not Joys that alvays 
AndConſtantP __ don' t aelight but cloy. 


Though he be gone thats was your Dear, 
Muſt you for ever urn and ine? 

The Sun 1 2 s Buried the laſt i fer, 
Does now in Newer wy 0 


Your Nu tal Joys rf" 22 
Not Death out ou adn by me. 


20 


3. 
Hymen s an Artif, and can do 


The next Time better than before. 


Giants great Heights can reach unto, 


But on their Shwulders Dwarfs reach more 


Men more Refin'd do Daily grow, 
| The nearer to DET: they 80. 


Then don't (my Dear) 357 Heart confine 
Jo one whoſe Being's paſt away, 
And make me with Deſires to pine, 


Wh he mu# glut that can't enjoy. 


Love's ſtifled when it is confin 'd 4 
To this or that; its Object is Mankind. 


Few Widows will ſuch Truths reveal, 
But *tis the Languoge of their Tail: 
Why elſe is't dreſs d ſo high for Sale ? 


And full as frightful to my Arms 
Is an OLD MAID depriv'd of Charms. , 
For tho? ſhe's vain, and thinks to pleaſe, 
(By ſetting 

Het Fifty's an Incurable Difeaſe? + 

Oh! with what Pleaſure ſhe'll relate, 

1 NOBBS, the Wars of 48) 

hat fine young Sparks her Servants were, 


Tail in LIITLE- -FASE,) 


And how ſhe kill d them with Deſparr . 
How that her Virtue was above 


Their Praiſe, and the 
Her Virtue, tis her 


beneath her Love. 
anting Stile, 


"Twas PRIDE preſerv'd her an the white. 
Pure Virtue is 2 Vizgin's Crown, 


But PRIDE 'tis keeps their Linnen dra, 


They are Gay, then Dull, then Common; 


There is no Riddle but a Woman, - Tre 
But left the THORN-BACK ſhou'd. wer, 


Im partial in 


Laſhing her, 


Pl touch ſome Tails as old as ſhe, 
(I mean the CRONFS of Eighty Three) 
And having touch'd their Tail and Mein, 


To THOR 


BACK PV ll return agen. 


I cou'd herg take a large Survey. | 
And ſhew how Tails lead Men Sur, 
That now are Old, but will EY 700 
Fut each Fond Lover, with his Muſe, 
hs ill bis Mi a Tail excuſes |, 


For is his Mi 


eſs Tgly thought, 


And in her Tail has got a Blot, 


She 5 fall his Cadel and what not? 


* Wa > * 
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And _y to Bed; 
; (For id Ma 8 2 


With Iv? 1. 
Gerl . 


If ſhe with _ be Landed .,., öde 


uſh, Venus bad a Mole before? 
[f Fooliſh, Innocent ſhe is; | 
ay, her meer Spight is ſure to pleaſe 
If Tawdry, the is Madiſh thought; 
Love makes a Venus of a Slut. lr kde 
If old, AGE for Re does call: 
Has ſhe but Money ſhe bas all. 
Great Riches makes a louth ful a 
For ſuch may Wed tho? ne're ſo Rate, wy 
Gold Heaps does ev'n Youth reſtore, n 
For ſuch may Wed at Fourſcore. 0 
Maids that are Rich are never Old: 


In Spouſe the Cream a th Fel i Gold. Rig Te bc 
Old Grannums too, who one wings think - Mou vs 
Stood juſt on Life's Extreameſt Brink, Rn TW. + 


In Spight of Nature will be Young, 
At Church, or where ule to = IIS 


F Venus Capers i in their Tail, 


Then ſtrait their Love grows Conjuga 5 
And now tho? they are Fourſcore, | 1 
fg) you their Wedding Boys, deplore) _ Fae IVF" 

Nl cry— What, be you have me Whore ? 
They are 2 Balls with Laughter ſeen, 
7. d juſt like Girls of Seventeen., 5 
Oh with what a Charming Grace 
T, hat Fine Settee becomes 2 Wainſcot Face! ; 
How Shipton looks dreſs'd up in Point! d Jy 


For ſuch ſhe is, tho? ſhe anoint 

Her Tail with. Beams, and Face with Paint 

See how ſhe looks, how Plump and Clear 1 * 

Yet all can't hide her Fourſcore „ 

But ſo much LUST lies in the Tail, 

As AGE it ſelf can never quai. 

For Grannum ſeeks to cheat: the W $24 AD 
And hide her Tears by Mimickry,._ . a u 


Imagine now pad N was. i. WI 5 3 
The Thorn-back I before did ſpurn: 1 
Suppoſe her vex'd at what ſhe did. 5 f 


Head.) 


er Locks (miſtaken for =p own) „„ 
Are lat upon her Toilet thrown ni: e Bros 
Next her Glaſ + Exe e put in a Box, 8 
6 which bas hr, E F 


f . * þ 
* 7 M0 k 1 J 
* * 4 5 y ö 
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. Bumogzaphy: Or, « 
Her Bodice which her BUNCH did hide, 


Are with her B=——cks laid ade. 
Thus ſhe, whoſe Tail an 2 | 
Did like a Very MOUNTAIN how, 
Slides into Sheets, where we muſt fix her 
Of Pride and Luft an equal Mixture, 

Nor do I wrong her in the leaſt, 

For Virgin Tails do ſo Tranſpreſs, > 
Old Maids are alk a perfect Je f | 


Now Tail on whom we lay this Blame, 
Which ſo enclines to a& — Shame; f 
Een in Fruit ion fobs our Gains, | 
And with ſhort Pleaſure baulks our Pains. 
Nauſeous the Bliſs, a Fulſome Toy, | 
Which we regret while we enjoy. 

« & Trifling there's no. Comfort in it; 

& *Tiz thought and finiſh'd in a Minute, 
% like a String ſcrew'd up with Hat, 
« Tt breaks, and is too fins to la, 
« Poor Mortals, your ſublime# Foy . _ 
« Preys on it Felt and does it ſelf daſtriy. 
And when the EAGER SPORT is o're, 
Me lie like Fiſhes gaſping on the Shore. 


Oh BUM! moft Rigid are thy Laws, 
Since blindly thus we Dive for I Os. . 
We well may blame thoſe Parts ate hidden, 

'Tho' thought the beſt) becauſe Forbidden. 
en who without Amazement can 

Survey that Precipice of Man. 

If Foman's Tail (alone) dan Damn! 

There is a Tail that's yet behind, 
That I ſhow? Touch in Womiankind; 
But *tis ſo Pox'd, and ſo unzuſt, ; 
I dare not give- this Tail a Touch. 
The Brimſtone IVhore I here Arraign, 
Who's perfect Beaſt, and perfect Mange, | ; 

>” 


* 


A NIGHTI- WALKER ve do her * 
But in the DAY ſhe'll backwaxds fall. 5 
* She alſo goes by the Genteel Name of MISS. Of which 
* MISS is a well Bred Name, which the Civility of the pre- 
ſent Age beſtows upon one, who by the Il Natute and In- 


decency of former Times, was ſtil d Whore and Sthimper. 
She's a Chearful Companion for a young Squire, or a Gentle. 
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Touch at e LADYs TAILS. 13. | 
She acts the Devil in her Luſt, | | 
She is ſo Lewd, and ſo Accurſt, #4. 
Her Very Tail's a Succubus. : 
Chaſte Tails we ſafely ma , 
That ſtrut it in a Paper Dreſs z 
But for the Tails that ply for Hire, 
They are perfet Brimſtone, mix'd with Fire. 

mmon M hore's An Hoſpital : 
She mut be Toa d that lies with all. 


— . 
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man, that's over-grown in the Purſe : She differs pretty muc 
from a Common Proſtitute, and your Night-W alker ; tho 
which of em is the greater Sinner, ſeems hard to determine. 
So long as her Credit and her Charms are current, ſhe deals 
by Wholeſale : Put upon the Decay of theſe, thro' Uſe, and 
Length of Time, {he enlarges her Acquaintance, and 
Bargains her ſelf away by Retail, to all Comers, for Half 

Crowns, a Pair of Gloves, &c. She's the proper Buſineſs of 

Gallants, the Citizen's Diverſion, an Eſtate in Fee Tail for a 
Lawyer, 3 neceſſary EI for young Doctors and Chyrur- 
= and a comfortable Importance for the n. Her 
iſe is frequently from a Waiting-Woman to my Lady; 
where the h-man, the Foot-Boy, and perhaps the 
are oblig d in their Turns, till Nature improves upon the 
Game, ſhe ribs off, with what Terms ſhe can make, and 
takes a Garret in C———nt G———z, or D—— Saga 
for 1 s. 6d. per Week; till ſhe brings forth the new Piece of 
Humane Nature; and with the utmoſt Providence, puts it off 
in a Hand- Basket, to the Care of the Pariſh,” Old Scores 
thus wip'd off, and her Conſcience diſchaxg' d, ſhe begins to 
lay a new Scheme of Life. She Paints and Patches, keeps 
her Lips Freſh with Vermilion, learns to ſh with Her 
Eyes, and to flatter with her Fan; ſhe ſtudys Plays, and Ro- 
mances, and you'll meet her without Fail at the Play-Houſe; 
when the Fifth Act is begun; becauſe Entrance may be had, 
When the Play is far run, upon reaſonable Terms. The firſt 
Game that offers, finds her wonderfully Cqueamiſh, the makes 
infinite Pretences to Honour and Conſcience, but the Propoſal 
of Articles quite ruins her, ſhe melts down apace, and ſwears 
how dearly ſhe loves him. The Flag thus bung out, and the 
Surrender agreed upon, why then The next Viſit he 
makes, ſhe's all out of Humour, ſhe wants ſuch a Head-Dreſs, 
ſomething or other in Furbelow, and then, {he's ſo much in- 

debted to be ſure: In ſhort, ſhe rings the Changes upon his 
Eftate, till tis funk; and his Credit ſuſpe&ed, and then ſlie 
diſcards. She renews her Intreagues to the beſt Advantage 
ſhe's able, *till Diſcaſes come on, with which ſhe may ſtrug- 
Ele ſome Years, like à diſabl'd Privateer, that bas received 
; many 


- - 


Nay, had the Devil bin her CULLY, J xor 
She cou'd not act a Leder Fort Whe 
Dhe'll ſtare, then kiſs, then Backwards fall, 45.1..19%%. 
And acts the Song of. Up Tails alli SES | 
She is NOT iqueamulh in Amour, tt 10 Cit 01 . 
She'll lie with Man, with Dog, with Boar. | Ev'n 
Who gives her molt is valu'd beſt, EW 1 - 
Tf it be either Man, or Beat. 4 „ e er Ma 7 
Put yet ſhe's cheap in L N nen 
For Two Pence wet and Two Pence dix I 4 . 
Will make the ſtouteſt Crack comply, ee 7 
That does in Street or Brothel pl.. ę³rĩ5Ziçd J. % 
She-Whore's tor Riches, and wou'd thrive, ' 1 « 7 

But is the pooreſt Slave alive. & 7:1 592. © Wa 7, 
The Night-Walker ſcarce Earns hey Breatz . 

Hier Trade's a ſort of POCKY DEATH. - uns 4 501 


Yet nothing Tempts like Womankind, 
When ſhe to Lewdneſs is enclind; | 
Or does expoſe to open vic 

Her NAKED TAIL, and Honour too. 
Grave SENECA cou'd ſcarce refine x 
His MORALS from 4 Whore, and Wine. 


Two Naked St1umpets were his Bane, * | J* See L. Eft 
The Bloody J fries on the Bench, I range's Fre- 
(When Life and Death were in Suſpence) Ffaceto Senecas 
Mou d Leer upon a pretty Wench: ns Morals. 
Then Naked Breaſts we ou d deplore: e 


When they Heave up fo high before, i t 
They ſpeak thus Here, Sir, w a Whore. 4 
For why ſhow'd Cracks thus Tempt theMen Y "1903 
With Naked Breaſts and Charming Skin ? | * 
But that they know we love the Sin. 
By theſe their Artful Nudities, 6 
The Common Whores do Tempt to Vice 
Unwary Youth, and ſome more wiſe. * 
By T, ail, and by their Tempting Look, 

They. draw the Lawyer from his CO XE, 

And ev'n Hermits from their Book. 


i WS OR ET I by 5 —— - at 11 
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many Shots between Wind and Vater, ſhe's oblig d to put in 
frequently at Epſom, or Tunbridge, where ſhe gets her Bottom 
retitted; but at laſt, Nature ſinks, and ſhe's thrown in an 
Hoſpital, too abominable to te Touch d with any Thing but 2 
Pair of Tongs or a Feſcue; where, if the has Time, ſhe ufu- 
ally wants a ncart tor Repefitance, . ons 115 19D 
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LORE. 
„ enn 4 
Touch at the LADY's TAILS. 2* 
For few have kept their Conſcience pure, - 
Where Tail and Nakedneſs allure : | 


A Strumpet's Tail's a Common-ſhore. : 
Her Naked Arms and Whoiſh Mein, 

Have conquer'd Good and Learned Men 
Ev'n Pious Randolph thus did ſpeak. F * See his 

« once a e did take, Book of Iv- 

« (Perchance for Meditation ſake) : ems,writwhile 
« Where I Six Virgins chance 3 de hvd in 
« Stark Naked, Beautiful and Rd, FCapibridge. 
(Ftreigbt all Things elſe were out of Mind.) 9. 


« hut being Modeit, Kind, and Young, 

« I found their Cloaths and ty'd them on: 

« Then with them to the Tavern went, 
© Where Tails were dreſsd and Money bent. 

But how all Night they {port and play, 
Pardon my MUSE, I dare not fay,  PÞ , Semel is 
For all have one Time run aſtray. J. . Semel in- 


But Sirs — who can enough deplore Vanivimus om- 
That Fatal Gulph——— 4 Common Whore ? nes. 

Who knows her Arts of drawing in? e 

(And Tail's made Broker to the Sin.) BY. 


Then to the Hoſpital beque th her, OW 
Ii there we found her, there we leave her. 


The BAWD, who's pal ber Whoring much, 
Is the next Tail I here ſhou'd Touch : 

But ſhe ſo ſtinks, and is ſo Old, | 

I ſcarce dare Touch her with a Pole. MT - 
But ſince her Tail has bin the G in. 4 
To teach young Virgins how to Sin; 
To WHORE>— (I bluſh to name the Crune.) ) 


I'll venture here to be fo kind 


As juſt to Touch ber Tail behind, | 
hat's EIL here write her Epiraph, 
For the's fo Pox'd, ne now does rot. 


Hlere lies beneath this Marble Stone, | 
The ftrangeR Tail that ere was known; 
It rots above, and under Ground. 


. The Meme ry of this Carted Bawd 
Did Rot ere ſince ſhe was Inter li: 
And bere her Tail lies Rotten Dead. r 
She liv'd on 15 Conſtant Wretch, 
A Whore-when y 1 5 a Bawd in Age; 
And now Damngiion u her * . 
7 * 
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5 78% 7 4. | R 4 
"Tis juit | — for mark the Tempting Crack | 
Was us'd to lead Men in the Dark, 
Lite BEASTS by Pairs anto the Ark. 


| Us 5. | 
If TAILS of Honour wou'd begin, 
Shed nere ſtick out at any Sin; | 
For ſbe cou'd Whore at eco nd Hand. 


If Lord, or Juſtice, of the Bench 
Had an Occaſion for a Wench, 
His Aged Flames tw as ſhe cou'd quench. 


And for his Son * Heir Apparent, 
She coil d perform a TAILISH-ERRAND 
Without a Tipſtaff or a Warrant. 1 

Ie 8. | | 

She o're One Peſt * had ſuch a Lock, 
That ſhe cou'd make his Spiritual Frock 
Fly off at Sight of Temporal Smock. 


Like Will i th' Wiſp, fill up and down, 
She led the Wives of London Town 
To Lodge with Squares of Renown. 
10. „ Be 
Thw the Procureſs was employ'd, 
At lat be held the Door ſo wide, © 
She caught a COLD (i'th' Tail) and dy'd. 


The Tai that's Kept I'd next Expoſe; 4 
For here, at Tunbridge, are ſome Beaw 
That meerly Doat on Honeſt Does. 
Ike ONE and All that is here meant, (fo Pious and E 

emplary are the Lives of the Britiſb Clergy) you'll find in tl 
Obſercator Revic'd, Numb. 9. (Sold by EY Morphew) where a 
theſe Words * Country-man. One Story more, Maſte 
* which I had almoſt forgot There's a Famous Clergy 
„man that pretends he can cure the King's Evil, was taken will 
« 2 WHORE, in ber Chamber, a little while ago, and neither | 
© or fhe had quite Time enough to get their Cloaths on; and I 
© told they were both diſÞ9s'd of as the Law direct. To tu 
the Olſervator anſwers. * I with that Gentleman, who b 
found out ſo many Cures for the Aing's Evil, cou'd ſtud 
« how to cure himſelf of the ITCH, To this the County 
man replys— « So he does, Maſter, for he went to 
« WHORE for that Purpoſe. 1 

t Viz. DEATH. For, (to uſe Dr. er's Wor 
What is Death it (elf but a Great Cold? 1% . e 


- 
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„ e IDE. 
Touch 4 the LAD T's TAILS. 
HONEST — bauſe kept! No, you will find 
Keeping's ug Whormg, once refed. Rr 
Kept Tails are baſe, and more untrue 
han Park or F.eet-ftreet ever knew. 
hey once were all content, and'pruud, 
ith the ſmall Pittance Spark allow*'d ; 
And 'twas a Favour ſeldom known, 
If Twice à Year they had a Gown. 
But ſince their Tails are rais'd ſo high, 
hey will not with his HONOUR lie, b 
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r any, lag "twere Moyfty 7 

Till er Tai is furniſhed 

ith Coach and Six, and Foynture made, 

\nd then you're welcome to her Bed. 

And now her Tail's in ſo much Honour, 

he dares take Quality upon her; 

it in the Front o' th' Box at Plays, 

And Rival Lady Dutcheſs to her Face; 

Laviſh more out in Tavern Treat, 

Than wou'd provide a TOWN with Meat 
hile Cully never cw ſuffice : 

But what his feeble Back denys, 

The willing Coachman's Brawn fupplys. 

The Tail that's kept 1s but a Slave, 

I mean to Gold, or what's as Brave: 
For ſhou'd a Man, both Weak and Old, 
Worn out with Claps, or Winter Cold, 
Bid but a Hundred more a Year | OP 


AY". * 
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(Than he now gives that us ſ% deay,) 

This Old Man wou'd the [ILT preferr, 
Betore the Youth, whoſe Blood 1s warm, 
And never tires in her Arms. 

No Tails in Nature are more Common 
Than the Kept Praſtituted Woman. 


Then I am Filted, crys the Goat; 

Yes, Filting Sir, has been my Lot. 

ne „/ has got my Gold and Purſvg _ 
Nay, ſbe has Pox'd me, which u wiſe, 

he Thing is true; I catch'd the Filt 

Vich one who proffer'd Double Gilt. 


Wt may make others keep to Rule, 


But ſtay let's argue with the Fool 5 3 „ ; 
Then take this Anſwer, Keeeping-Tovl. F 


Filted ] *Tis ſtrange, that you who know | | 
What Women think, as well as do, I | 
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| BREE 4. : | 
"Tus juit | — for mark the Tempting Crack 
Was usd to lead Men in the Dark, 
| Like BEASTS by Pairs iuto the Ark. 


5. | 
If TAILS of Honour wou'd begin, 
Shed ne've ſt ick out at any Sin; 


For ſbe cou d Whore at Second Hand. 


ä E « 
If Lord, or Juſtice, of the Bench 
Had an Occaſion for a Wench, 
His Aged Flames tw as ſpe cou'd quench. 


| i Wo 
Aud for hs Son and Heir Apparent, 
She cou'd perform a TAILISH-ERRAND, 
Without a Tipſtaff or a Warrant. x 
| 8 


She o're One Prieſt * had ſuch a Lock, 
Thar ſhe cou'd make his Spiritual Frock 
Fly off at Sizht ef Temporal Smock. 


RT” 
Like Will i' th' Wiſp, fill up and down, 
She lel the Wives of London Town 
To Lodge with Squares of Renown, 
0 
This the Procureſs was employ'd, 
At lat be held the Door ſo wide, 
She caught a COLD (ith Tail) and dy'd. 


The Tail that's Kept I'd next Expoſe; | 
For here, at Tunbridge, are ſome Beaw ö 
That meerly Doat on Honeſt Does. 


* The ONE and All that is here meant, (ſo Pious and Fx 


emplary are the Lives of the Britiſh Clergy) you'll find in the 
£ 75 Morphew) where ar 


Olſervator Nevir'd, Numb. 9. (Sold by 
theſe Words * Country-man. One Story more, Maſter 
*« which I had almoſt forgot There's a Famous Clergy 
« man that pretends he can cure the King's Evil, was taken will 
„ 2 WHORE, in her Chamber, a little while ago, and neit ber bt 
© or fhe had quite Time enough to get their Cloaths on; and I'n 
© told they were both diſposd of as the Law direfts, To thus 
the Otſercator anſwers. * I with that Gentleman, who h 
found out ſo many Cures for the Aing's Evil, cou'd ſtudy 
« how to cure himſelf of the ITCH, To this the Country- 
man replys— „ So he does, Maſter, for he went to: 
« WHORE for that Purpoſe. Srl 
f Viz. DEATH. For, (to uſe Dr. er's Words) 
What is Death it ſelf but a Great Cold? | 
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Touch at the L AD T's TAILS. 25 
IONEST — *cauſe kept! No, you will find 
Keeping's ou Whorng, once refed. | 
Kept Tails are baſe, and more untrue "if 
Than Park or Feet-ſtreet ever knew. 1 
They once were all content, and proud, 
With the ſmall Pittance Spark allow'd; 
And 'twas a Favour ſeldom known, [| 
It Twice à Year they had a Gown. | bl 
But ſince their Tails are rais'd ſo high, 4 
They will not with his HONOUR lie, 
Or any, (tho) *twere Majeſty ) | 
Till fir her Tail is a0 
Vith Coach and Six, and Pynture made, 
And then you're welcome to her Bed. 
And now her Tail's in fo much Honour, 
She dares take Quality upon her; 
Sit in the Front o' th' Box at Plays, 
And Rival Lady Dutcheſs to her Face; 
Laviſh more out in Tavern Treat, 
Than wou'd provide a TOWN with Meat; 

While Cully never can ſuffice: 

But what his feeble Back denys, 
The willing Coachman's Brawn fupplys. 
The Tail that's kept is but a Slave, 
I mean to Gold, or what's as Brave : 
For ſhou'd a Man, both Weak and Old, 
Worn out with Claps, or Winter Cold, 


Ian he now gives that u ſ% dear, 


Bid but a Hundred more a Year 3 


This Old Man wou'd the JILT preferr, 
Betore the Youth, whoſe Blood 1s warm, 
And never tires 11 her Arms. 
No Tails in Nature are more Common 
Than the Kept Praſtituted Woman. 


Then I am Filted, crys the Goat; 
Yes, Filting Sir, has been my Lot. 
The „/ has got my Gold and Purſo; 
Ny, ſbe has Pox'd me, which u worſe, Y 
Ihe Thing is true; I catch'd the Filt 
Wich one who proffer'd Double Gilt. 


But ſtay let's argue with the Fol Ns * 1h: | | 
It may make others keep to Rule. ' 1 
Ten take this Anſwer, Kceeping-Tool. l 


Jilted! Tis ſtrange, that you who know id 
What Women think, as well as do, 4 


A f a2 4. SY} 


7 


Shou'd in your Gueſſes be deceiv'd; 
But yet ' tis ſtranger you believ d! 
Have not you often ſaid, That none 
About this danin'd Intriguing Town, © 


22 Bumogzaphy: O-, 


Couv'd 'ſcape your 1 but you knew 
e 


How Matters went, and who, kept who. 
What Cit, or Worſhip, or my Lord, 


Allow?d for Lodgings, Pins, or Board: 
What Tricks the Keeping Fools were play'd; 
Where, when, by whom, and how betray'd. 


No Int'reſt, Sir, cou'd yours deſtroy ; 
Jou ſtill came in and ſhar'd the Joy. 


But when you pleas'd to Keep your ſelf, 


And throw away a little Pelf, | 
(For you'd have One Tail to your ſelf, ) 
Your MISTRESSES were all ſo true, 
They wou'd not Touch 
Sir, after this, *tis ſomething hard 
That others ſhou'd be now prefer? dl. 

But come, conſider, tis no more 
Thin Thouſands have endur'd before. 
Conſider, this will be the Trade, 
While ſuch as ſell their Love are paid; 
Whilſt Tails are falſe and Women bad, 
Or there are Cullys to be had: _ . 
Whilſt Women, if they once begin 

Jo wanton, doat upon the Sin: 
Whilſt Nature teaches them to cheat, 
O: they find Pleaſure in Decrit. 

In ſhort, while Men and Women live, 
The one will ask, the other give. 

Moi Tails are Lewd, and very Bold, | 
And will not want whilſt there is Gold. 


Nay, thoſe who Virtue moſt pretend, 


Have Tails will love a Private Friend; 
By whom in Secret they're Careſt: 
For ſtol'n Pleaſures are the heſt. 

But tho! they Whore in Privacy, 
They get A Tell-Tale Timpany. 
And then the Tail aloud proclaims 
The Father's Frolick, Mother's Shame. 
Thus Tails meet Tails by Lewd Conſent, 
And if they fin they muſt, regent : 
Or it Intrigue's ſo carry d on, | 
Not the leaſt Item ere is known, 
How will ſhe of her Virtue prate, 
And er'n Bluſb at Wanton Chat? 


2 Man but you. 


65 


Touch at the LADY's TAILS. 


On Whores ſhe Toudly will a 


nt Praftice what 4 670 does 1 


And if this Cr a 


Does get a Husband at — Dn 
What a Stir for Allum- Vater 
And other Frauds, to hide the Mattos? 2 


She Il in his Bed ſqueak at a Touch, 


But huſh, her Tail has told too much. 


But, of all Plagues attending Lie, 
The Chaſteſt Tail ſome Call A "WIFE. 
AWife!-. the Word is free from Blame, 
But few are Chaſte more than in Name, 
If there were ſuch I'd marry too, 
And fall in Love with Tails anew. 


RUMPS— that are Chaſte, are Meat for Saints, 


But where are thoſe, the World ſo paints? 
My Love ! my Dear! is all Pretence, 

To gaiu Wife——— DUE BENEVOLENCE. 
But e'nt that Man a Fool, or Booby, 
That will be dreyn'd beyond his Duty? 
The poor Man leads a curſed Life, 

Ts ridden by a Rampant Wife, 

She railing leaves and falls to Blows, 
And in her Wrath no Mercy ſhows. 

In her a haughty Spirit's ſeen, 

In him Submiſſion very mean. | 
He crouches like the worſt of Stabes; * 
She does the Wrong, he pardon craves. 


Did Men but think what Miſchiets lay 
In this 


No Tails wow'd ſtrut in London Town; | 4 


for ever and for ay, 


Or did they mount, we'd hiſs em donn; 
For they'd but dreſs to lie alone. 
When Men do fall in Love fo fierce, 


To take for better and for worſe, 


The Complement is too ſincere, © 
And ſhews their Ruine very near. 


LOVE TESTS turn d Earneſt, are exceedi 
And bet 5 ſet the Heart a bleedi 5. 


Theſe Words which the WISE Trror 'uſe - 


1 fix us in the Matriage N oofe, 
n Mag ick can wy 
ill both, or either, riendly,die. 


There's Hota was 2 Faithful Bride, 


Spouſe dead, ſhe for an Hour try 4 


o live without lix d it not and dy d. 
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FENIOVMENT- 


a 
But ſhew me ſuch another Houſe: . 10 TY 


* Husbands die How acts the Blouſe? 
hy Six Times o're ſhe's made a * 


bo Weds ſo oft Weds not at all; e 1 f et of 


Such Vife as this Chaſte Perſons call 
Legitimate War * e 1 
A Penitent Wench offends us Jeſa.: E tl 
A WIFE—— 1s but a Wench by Law, 
The Words are harſh, but vexy true: 


bo. 


For MAIDS = wed to kiſs by Leave, WOE W517 


And MEN ax es or they d deceive. 
Or nth W DLOCK is a Sale 

Of Land and Honour for a Tail. ; 

In Spouſe there once Vas Love and Hom 

But Wedlock now its SO MUCH + 

TRUE LOVE was once a . 3 

A Tender, Melting, Gay Deſre- «tl 

A ſomething more than Wea th, or Fame. * 

A Tender ſomet hing wants a Name. q | 


then was all your Aim. 
Hut in Wediock now adays, _ 
Tail neither charms nor keeps the Peace. 
Love now i turn d to Intereſt : | 
That Spark that's Richeſt is the be. 


 Yow'll ne're die for Love of an 


For Wedlock now is MATT II or MONEY. Þ 
« How Rich, muſt the firſt Queſtion bez 
« Next for his Wit and Piety. 


„ You'll ask what Houſe he keeps, and what. 


<« He's worth in Money and Eſtate. 
For Shnieve how often he does fine, 


1 And with how many Diſhes dine. 


2 For, look what GOLD we have in Store! | 
« Juſt ſo much Credit, and no more. 
The Tail in Men does ſeldom draw; 3 
'Tis Gold that keeps the World in Awe. 1 
Shou 'd MIST RES treat you with Diſdain Pro fe 


* 14 
coke lobe you 0 ore and 0're again, | „„ #2 


1 
ka 


* Tf we look into Antient "Times, (Gays: Dr. Tens i in his 
Happy Afcetick) we find there was hardly à Widow, among the 


Primitive Chriſtians, that comphin'd of Solitarineſs, br = 


fought Comfort in a Second Marriage. Second Marriage then 


fame that they were whilſt their Husbands lid. 
BY In Modern Stile dall d Matrinony. 


5 
us % Maids, 
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Whilſt you're Poor, but thrive amain, | 5 | | * ; 


was counted little better than Adultery. Their Widows were aun 
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Ifaids, N is nom the A n 
Be he ANGEL in his Face, 
Tis GOLD that gives that Shini 
*Tis GOLD . all the Love,: — 3 
*Tis GOLD that wounds you to the roo MW . 
And GOLD muſt heal, or you muſt part. 
The Tail may ſerve to make you SPORT, 
But *tis by Gold we take the Furt * 
You meerly Trade now for a Spouſe: ke F | 


If Men han't Gold you turn em dooſe; 5 

Since Smithfield Bargains were in You: 

In Courtſhip now AGREF's che ord:, | 

It we Agree, “ we are preferr d 1 1 
To this, or that, were ws e 7 "53 5 

1'il Marry you if we AGREE © © an cans 

For — He's the Man for ind; 

That gives his N Ret 14 Wall, 

Except HIMSELF ; (that's leaſt of all.) 

Such GOLDEN 141 8 be Civil, 

But to Mary GOLD's the Devi. 

For ſhe that meerly Marrys PLATE, „ 

Will, when her Tail does want a MATE, 

Soon love where ſhe did nor 2 5 1 

For Tail in Woman loves to vary.” 


Zaum all the Curſes which befall 1 a 

Loy Tails —— the Marry'd' 'kas em all. | 
te n © . 
Adi uel to a Woman's Lu# 
No Bolts can fetter Inclination, | | 
Thou'rt Cuckold by Predeſtination. 446 
When SPOUSE HEAD has Goat 45 any 
You'll ſoon hear F it in her Tail. By 
Moſt Wives have now forgot to bluſh, 1 
They dare Cornute their velling-Houſe, 
Their Tails are grown fo very 1 
But moſt do meet in the Alcove, 
Deſign d for the Lewd Sweets of Love. 
Wife here does open all her Charms; | 

) 


('Tis here the Tail makes Cuckol s HORNS 
And flys into her Gallant's Arms: 

« My Dear, my Life, my Soul, ſhe crys, 

Wo * Ming ling each Prriod s ith a Ki i 5) 


———— — —— — — — 


* That's make a Tomi, 25 s large 4 (he F Kher. ar Wife, 
demands. : 


&© dw 
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4 « How Bleſs d.am I! . inthee I find; ', © 
ö Al that can Pleaſure Womankand. Cid Al 

| « Oh! what à Sot my Hwband's grown, 
{ « Naw thou art here I will have none. | 

« Thank Fate who brought us here by Stealth, 

« Come let s Drink the Cuckold's Health, 

« Troth, *tis a dull performing Tool, 

„And fram'd to be a Woman's Fool, 0 

«© But thou, my Dear, haſt found the irt 

To Conquer and Enjoy my Heart. 4 DL 

My Heart and Tail to thee 1 give, 
4 Thou art the ſweeteſt May ale. 
j Mean while th Gallant ftrives to prove | 
| The Vigour bf his ſtoPn Love: 1% 
Nor is the Id e, for ſome Men 
Aſſure us, that in thoſe Affairs 4 dF; 

. 9 


Women are much more Active than the Me 
CUPID — allows the finiſh'd Bliſs 
A Parting Bottle and a Kiss. 
When {hall we meet? For that's the Text, 

Each Touch is Prologue to the net!: 


| 14 a ©. 
y , 
G - 4 F þ 
9 * 


While poor Cornut drudges on | 

For (what he never ot) a SON. ii ene ee 
Then at the Chriſt' ning, to mend the Jeſt tt. 
The Gallant's choſen from the reſt, 


For God- Father pleas'd with the Joy \ 1 


Of getting, and to name thę Bo. 
Thus Wanton Tails their Ra deſtroy. 


But Fool, if thou art ſtill miſled. 

(In ſpight of all that has bin ſaid) 0 WA 
Venture on that thing call d——— A WIFH - | 
She' Il cure Dotage, end thy Life. wy r (l 
She'll fill thy Pate with Jealous Ire, w 81 
(For Tail's the Bellows in this Fire.) | . 

She'll call thee Cuckold to thy Face, 
And make her LUST thy great Diſgrace. 


OM 


What Length of Torments muſt you prove _ 1 
| For one ſhort HONEY-MOOD of Love? 

J | You then are rob'd of Liberty, "AF 

ö And only DEATH can ſet you fre. 

Then who wow'd Wed to Luft and Strife? 

* (That's to thz Tail we call A WIFE,) 

þ WEDLOCK will very much ſurpriſe, l 


i For, now you'll find thoſe Vanities f 

q Which (during Courtſhip) MAIDS diſguiſe, 

| She that before was ſoft, and mild, 1 
Now grows 3 Fury, Proud, and, Wild. bn 


3h nk) FH » © T> 


If She is RICH, tis ſtill the ore; 

A Rich Wife u a Gilded Curfe fo 
For now the does command by Law, 
Her Portion keeps you ſo in M. 


Ariſing thence, your Peace deſtroys, _ _ 
And you will wiſh a Whores had bin your {. * 
If too much WARMTH Inſpires her Senſe, 
The Want of Die: Be 6.064 
Makes Horns, (for Cuckeldsſpring from weace.) 
If all this don t E DOTACE Kill, 
Fruit ion am ſure will. a 
Ask Reaſon, if that MINUTE BLISS, 
Empty as a Saluting Riß, 
Be worth a Twelve Month's! Doating c on a Pbiz. 
A Phiz! A ROCK I might it * 75 
(lt Charms us, but it Kills withall,) 

t SPLITS us ona Woman's Tail. 
Sure all thoſe Joys we mi it forbear, 
In which the BRUTES © equal Share ? 
Yet *tis the End of all our Flame; 
Our Paſſion eas'd we loath the Dame. 
For this we 1 and Court the Fai air, 
Sigh, Ogle, Hang, and oft Deſpair, 
For this we beg, and do abuſe 


If ſhe is VIRTUOUS, then the Nite" 5 6-1 


That Bliſs, which none but Brutes ſhow'd chuſe 


Then who wou'd Doat his Hours i E 
Or Court Fruition that does clo 4 | oF 
The Tail gives but A MINUTE's M: 
Sure none ſhou'd Doat, but fly 2 Love, 
Siuce ſuch vile Means its Cure does prove! 
So many Ill in Wiving dwell, 
Sure Woman us a fort of Hell! 

Nay, take the Phenix Clog of Life, 
If ſuch there be) Virtuous Wife, 
She that each Hour Cid anew, - 
And keeps her Tail for none but you, 
Her Fondneſs will Deſtruction prove; 
She'll make you hate what you did love. 


Does our ſweet Reliſh quite deſttoy. 
That Tail ſcarce Tem ts ts that is not coy 

To pleaſure DEARNESS adds a Gul; ; 
T cannot love, yet muſt be jul, 

So when to DUTY Loving turns, 
How faint the Nuptial Taper burns! 
And no Man yet cou'd learn the Art 
T2 inſure Woman's fickle _ ; 


And what we may at Will enjoy, | 5 | 
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That TOY, her Beauty, may. decay, 


And then Love droops, or ſteals away. 


And when the Cauſe of Love 1s fled, 3 1 ? 


Sure INCLINATION will be dead, 
Oh Tail | ——— who then wou'd ever Wed: 1 


I once Aid COURT, (it i is Confeſt) 

But J repent, for Love's a Fett. - 

All Doating Flames in Wedlock ceaſe, 

And Courting makes ONE FOOL at leaſt. 

A Fool indeed! to venture Life, 

A Duel * for that CI g a W . W 
In Love ſo ſelfiſh we are grown, hs \ 


The MISTRESS muſt be all our own, 
= Or elſe we wiſh might be exjoy'd none. 
A "Tis in Mad Love there lies a Gin, 
It turns a MISTRESS into Sin. 
L Devotion cools when Women pate, 7 7 
92 Love we all tranſgreſs with Eaſe.) 
hen Love and Viving too farewel, 
1 My Luſt with Faſting P'll expell. 
f PII fly that Tail, and Charming Maid, 
| | By whom my Freedom was betray” {2 
The Steps of Reaſon I'll purſue, - | 
| (Grow wiſe and Philoſophick D 
That's bid all hining Lope adieu. . 
Fond Tails may think theſe Rules ſevere, 
' *Tu own'd for ſuch indeed they, are. 
Convulſive Fits muſt * his Heart, 
Who from a MISTR to part: 
But to be cur'd who will 2 bear The Smart 27 


— 


Now CUPID Mourn my happy Fats O! 
Thou'ſt loſt an Artiſt in thy State. 
"Twas I flung that Succeſsful DART (C 
That found its Way to RACHEL's HEART. Nb 
But ſhe prov'd falſe, and now (by Rule) N 
I ſlight HT 11] and Doating Fool. LS 18 
RACHEL, Þ1l be Love-ſick no more, 1 
Since Reaſon can my Health reſtore. | 1 
f Woman is ſo falſe and nice, A 
T' only love what 8 True and Mi 1145 (] 
That Matcblefs Beauty which Expells ES. N 
AT] Senſu al Love, in Heav'n 42 ls, | v 
Here Tails are Perfett, no where elſe. 1 


ä 9 — 


* Alluding to the Qua -, that happen d between the Au 
tho and his Powerful IV | 
= RACHE 


IE 
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ACHEL (that wer't ſo Dear to me)) 


There fix th Mind, and thou halt ſee 85 
Mhat Imnperfections Fomek be. 


Farewel then little Tem opting Thief, 1 


et ſtill Pd Wed, but to no 

'd Marry to a Single „ 
Let PIETY my Miſftrefs prove, 

bell Charm, Ky et Refine m F 
Here dwells no Rival, nor ale Fears, 
No ſhort Joys mix d with endleſs Tears. 

ere (RAC HE Ds TAIL forgot) I move 
To learn oft Meaſures of wehe Love. 


Vir by all Men i is alow-d, 
The Faireſt Hi 'beft Endow'd. 
What MISTRE S, like to her, can Tay;” - 
I've Wealth and Charms will ne're decay? 
Virtue's alone the Real Friend, 
On whom the LOVER can depend. 
'Tis ſhe makes Virgins'ever Gay; 
And ſcatters Roſes in the Deſart Way, 
By her. the MAIS are taught to know 
Both what to Heav'n and us they Owe. | 

A Spotleſs Innocence to prize, o 
Above the TREUMPHS oft their Eyes. eh I. > 
How Dear the Bargain, when they ſell! 
Thoſe GEMS for what does here Excell : | 
That Oh ! *tis Life for Death, and . For. Hel. 


Then Tail py LEED T for I will Wed } 


„ 


No RUMP that ſtruts like Turkey-Head, 

Or Face that's Daub'd with White and Red. 

I am reſolv'd no. FOND Deſire | | 

(Or Woman's Tail, tbat mod admire) n Sg 

Shall Kindle in me CU PID's Fire. „ 

No Amorous Toys, no Wanton Kiſs 

Shall rob me of Eternal Bliſs. + 

[ loath the Sex, (J dare not flatter) 

I wow'd be thought A Woman- Hater. 

And yet I am in Love: But where? 

(Not where the Tail does Tempt or Steer. ) 

w Love aſcends a Higher Sphe re: 
here Honour, Beauty, e be 

Inthrowd, and full of Con ucF 


All Sweets are ſowre, all Perfedtions foul, | 
Compard with C hriſt, the Bridegroom of my Soul. 
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4% And thou that knowe all 
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wy Fer, thou that knowe$t all, oft know I love thee, 
« And that T ſet no MISTRESS up above thee ; 
& To thy unerring Cenſure I a 1e dar | 
ings ſure canſt tell 
« J love thee mort than WIFE, or Intereit ; 
« Nor haſt thou any RIVAL in my Breaſt. 
« I love thee hs 1800 for a Smile o 45 thine, 
« Might all the World, (and RACHEL too) be mine, 
* Iwou'd not Pauſe, but with a Noble Scorn, | 


At the unequal, flighted, Offer urn. 


% Jes, I to Fools, the Women can 770 gn, 

Nor envy them the Tail, whilft thon art mine. 

<« love thee as my CENTRE, and do find 

N POINT but Head'n ſhow'd WED the Humane Mind. 
love thee ſo, I'd kiſs the DART ſbou'd fee 

* My futPrivg Soul, and ſend her up to thee. 

wo? woud' thou break her Chain, with what Delight 1 
« She'd ſpread ber Wings, and bid the World good Night ! 
* Scarce for my Bright Cunductnrs wow'd T ſtay, 

Hut lead thy Flaming Miniſters the Way. 


In their known Paſſage to Eternal Day; 


« And yet the CLIMES OF LIGHT wow'd ſcarce 2 fab, | 
*© Unieſs I, met my GLORIOUS BRIDEGKOOM there. 
* Unleſs I there cou d view his Charming Face, 


And Cope ALL HEAVEN 7 in bis Dear Embrace. 


A MATCH IN HEAVEN can nevet fall. 
Then who wow'd COURT a Woman's Tail, | 
That's FALSE at beſt, and full of Ail? 


1: Claps the Body, brings a Curſe, 
And Danns the Scul, which ſtill i worſe, 
But Rampant Tails all Yokes def) iſe, 


And 2 to Whore us Ten 7 imes worſe; | 3 6 


| They'd rather Gad, or STALIONIZE. 


But Tails that Wed are Wiſe, and Chaſte : 


- That's they are ſo, if V irtue laſt : 


And ſuch a Tail Pd Wed in Haſt. a 

Then Reader, if thou here woud'ſt crave 
What Wife I wou' d, and wou'd not have, 
On GRACE, and TEMPER, I wou'd Bild : 
I loath the too too ealy Field, 
And J hate her that ne're will yield. 
. 4 Moderation IT embrace, | 
| (And moſt approve the MIDDLE PLACE. 3 

y that you'll ſay I mean the RUMP, £16 

But I muſt tell <A, 'tis a Stump, ® * A Lye. 


For 
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For by the MIDDLE PLACE I mean 
The HEART (A Wife that's Chaſte and Clean) 
The RUMP's the lealt in wy Eſteem. _. 

Not that I hate the MARRIAGE-RITE ; 

It gives the greateſt JOY * in Life 
Our LOST RIB is reſtored by't. 5 
And Women too (that love to ſtray) 5 


To gain a Huband Young, and Gay, 

Will venture on the Word OBEY, 

Tis true OBEY, to Female Tail, 

Looks harſh, Confinement, is a 225 

But rather than a Husband Joe, 

Chaſte Maids will chuſe the Marriage-Nooſe. 
« A Courteous Damſel did declare 1 5 
« That if ſhe ever Marry'd wer:, 

« No Prieſt ſhow'd prompt her to ſay, 

„ Mid all his Rites, the Word— OBEY. 
In this à while ſhe did perſiſt; . 

But when ſhe ſaw the angry Prieſt } 
« Clap up his Book and wou'd be gone, 1 | 
* The Damſel quickly chang'd her Tone : [ 
4 And what before ſhe cou'd not ſay Sir, 1 
che loudly cry'd— Obey, Obey Sir. | 
But where are Tails ſuch Pure Oar, 8 

They*1l not OBEY, they'll ſooner Whore. | 
When Maids lie BACK as Women do, | | 


Their FORE-ROOM trait is let to you 
At any Rate, if yow'll be true. 5 
Some T als do welcome all that come; | 2 
But *tis meer Impudence in BUM > 
To tell what's done i' th? Teeming-Room. » | 

But Maids reſolve, it ſhan't be ſaid | 

Nature made Mouths which were not to be fed. — i 

Prove Snow is Black, or Elack is White, l 

And make the Sun appear-at Night : : 

When this by Art the Learned do, ED 

Then Þ'11 believe a Woman True. | 

Mid'ſt Sixty that for Maids do go, | 

*Tis ſtrange if you ſliou'd meet with Two. 

A Pure Maid (if ſuch there be) 

Is ſtill a Paradox to me. 3 

TIl Paint her, that you all may mind her; 

But flay——— you'll wait *till I can find her. 

4 Maid! her Tail does fo diſgrace her, \ 


We ſhou'd not know her ſhou'd we face ber: 
Then Paint her Piz that we may gaze her. 


— wy 
e 


2 


Alluding to that firſt Salutation after the 5fr; :mge-Rite 
or is perform'd, winch is always this— Hr, 7 wif rou nzh Foy, 


Pg 
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| 1. 8 
When God this Univerſal World had fam t. | 
He plac'd the Epitome of hu Work therein; Fl rtf | 
A Virgin Man, and Woman, both unſt ain de peer | 
For Adam knew not Eve till be knew Sin. 
W hence thoſe that live a Single Life, are ſaid 
Still to be MAIDS, becauſe at firſt ſo made. 


"Sq ; "Lok 

1 The Name of MAID I take not in that Senſe, _ 

F For that which Two may loſe, but neither win; 

| But for a Habit of Chaſte Innocence,  _ 

By Tine and Cuſtom introduc'd within. 
A Conſtant Breaſt which Goodneſs doth contain, 
For Love of Goodne(s, not for Fear of Shame. 


And ſhe in whom this Hu we do find, 1 
Comes neareſt ſure unto ber Firſt Creation, 
Mu ſe Body Pure, contaigs a Purer Mind. 
Whoſe Thoughts ne've 2 on Ill by Speculat ion. 
Many are guiltleſs of the Active Part, 2 7 oo 
Who yet commit the Adulteries of the Heart. 


The Name of Maiden-head, to Maids aſign ! 
For Modeſty, which ſhou'd in them ſbine clear. 

A Maid from Modeſty may be dein d, th 
Who rather ſtrives to be ſo, than appears. © © +1 

W hoſe harmleſs Thoughts ne're knew yet to begin, N 
Jo frame, or ſhape out, any Forms of Sin. oy 


This only is the PURE MAD: 

But where this Rarity is laid, 

Lou will not find I am afraid. 
For Mauideu-head is thus detia'd ; 
It is a GEM in Womankind, oO oh. 
Which Virgins uſe, and yet no Man can find. 
The Maiden-head (there is fo few)  _ JF. © 
Des Honour Tail, and Vigm toons: 5 | 
It is a PHOENIX ! Milk-white Crow! 
Then Maiden-Tail (if ſuch there be) 
Jam reſ{olv'd to ſearch for thee. 


The SEARCH it ſelf rewards the Pams, _ _ 
So thy) the CHYMIST bu great Secret ms, 

(For neither it in Art, or- Nature s,, © 
Yet Things well worth his Toil he gains; 

And doi his Charge and Labour pay 


With good unſougbt Experiments in the Way. 


But 19 the SH ARCH (altho' we fail) E h 
F PURE MAID, in Virgin-Tail. Some 


Touch at the LADY's TAILS. 39 


Some (a (pexhaps they ſpeak their Fears 
There's no Mato after Seven [+a | 5 


I have much better Thoughts og ſo. 
But, pray who, wou d a Maiding 
To Play-Houſe, Dancin Balls. 3 Mall? 
To ue who qreſs their RUMPS for Sale, 
To Grays-Inn-Walks, or Publick Inn? 
To Red-Hmr'd Gils, who deal in Sin? 
 Who'd O a Maiding to the Nice? 
Jo Cracks that deal in Modeſt Vice? 
Io Ladys that do wear a Mask? 
To ſuch wlio Love before you ask? 
Jo thoſe that make their Tail a Hill, 
And drink Cold Tea yntil they Reel ? 2 
And Cambridge, thou art Challenged 
Jo find One Maid that makes thy Bed. 
Who'd look for Maids in Notingham ? 
For there's no Maids where Frenchmen come. 
Indeed, where can we find a Maid, 
Since: Tail has been ſo 5 Array 5d: TO | ö 
ad For Virgins raife their Tail and M nd, | 
n As if (being Lewd) the oY were inclin'd ö i 
5 To prove (as*twere ) with Child behind, Pp. | \ 
In this Lewd Numter you will meet L 


Snell, Hallet, Milden, Madam Sweet, 
| And all the Cracks i in Lombard- ſtreet, 


1 Nor are both CH ANGES free'd from Ails, 
N Where's goes thergw1ill be Pocky Tails. 13 
2 Nay, Tails ſo ſtrut in yen Town, | 
That nom fiem Miſs to Country June 
They place a HILL an Crupper- one. 
The COU RT 15 now the only Plac 
here Tails are Humble, Mode, Chaſe. 
| Where Tails look Fine, and et ale fit; 
Where Tai ls ate juſt as Tail ſhou'd ſit. 
Wherever Glorious ANNE — come, 
*Tis there that Tail Adorn the BUM. | 
Neither too Big, nor et too Small; 
The ROYAL 'AIL's A Rule for Al. | 


: Ev, n Furbelows that were the Sport 
in ev 50 City, Town aud Court, | , 
5 — — 
* A Camby 1 Bed- maker i 15 ; ſo notorious a II that 


this ſhort Hint may ſuffice to COU A Sean ch after A, 
in that Fam d Uayaity, 


— 5 
11. ad | e 


. 


40 Bumogꝛaphy: Or, 
The Bumpkin's Jeſt, our City Mocks, FE 
The Ladys did ſo Pleat their Locks, © 
They'd Furbelow their very Sm cks. 
Thick, Eye- Brows ſhall no longer nor 
A Good CHAST) Furbelom below; 
No Maids will try to make them too. 
And they ſoon ran to that Exceſs, 

That Furbelow was all the Dreſs. 7 Ke 
From Head to Wai, from Tail to Toe, 4 
The Sex was all one Furbelon. 

Jet theſe that were ſo great a Jeſt, . , 
Were by our MODEST QUEEN redreſt, 
Her Lite and Garb's a perfect Rule 

To Tails that wou'd not play the Fool. 


' VIRGINITY is ſo decay'd, | in MW þ 


” * * 
oy 2% 
, = : * 
. I" 7 * * A + 
5 % „ 1 { 
7 * 
. = 


P11 Search no further for a Maid; 
There's no ſuch Thing I am aff aid. 
Afraid! no, here I Pardon ask 
t THORN-BACK ; for a Maid ſhe was, 

And ſtill is Maid tis now her Curſe. . 
But GOLD alone does ſo prevail, (ht 
Had THORN-BACK neither Head nor Tail, 
Tf ſhe had GOLD, ſhe yet wou'd ſell _ 
But, THORN-BACK, it is truly ſaid; 
That thou art yet——— A PURE MAID, 
If ſhe be ſo that fain wou'd Wed.) 
But no Man dares approach thy Bed. 
You COURT deed, wou'd bring us to't,. 
« But Itching EVE ſurceaſe thy Suit, EY 
Here's no Temptation in ſuch Fruit. 

* Thy Stock is too much out of Date 
„For Tender Plants t' Inoculate. 5 
Can Wedlock know ſo great a Curſe, 3 
As putting Husbands out to Nurſ s? 
If my Affection thou woud'ſt win, 2 Hg 
Firi caſt thy Hieroglyplick Skin. i 
I count thy Tail, and Cloſe Embrace os 
As out of Fah as thy; Face:  F. 
And yet ſo long, tis ſince thy Fall,” 
Thy Fornicat ion's Claſſical. * "Pp 
I'm no Tranſlator, have no Vein 
J turn a Woman Young again. 
Wou'd I to Sea, it ne're ſhouw'd be 

In an old PINK of Sixty Three; Kos 
In Leaky Bottom, a Grey BARK, 5 
That ſtood at Font for Mab's Axe 
Whoſe wrinkled POOP in Figures furl'd, - 


Deſcribes her Travels round the Worlds, 1, 5 Oe | | 


ih. in. 4, * % , Y ea i FP” LW. 


. 


P Wr wo 


9 ; 


Touch * the LADY' s TAILS. 41 
Or were thy 7 11 „ eſſel Cpread;* | 2 

60 as to prove thee PUKE MAI, _ 

"Tis but the Dull Husk of a eis 

If 'twere my Lot, 1 do conteſs, 

For to make MYMMY of thy Gteaſe, 

Or ſwop thee tola Paper- Mill; 

This were Extracing Guod from Ill. 

How canſt thu Then delight my Senſe 


In Eeauty's Preterperteet n ; 8 
Or think I'll kiſs: that Free. ſtone Face, I a 
Which wears but the RECORDS of Grace? ao 1 


But ir thou leeds will be my Spouſe, 
Firit hearken and attend my Vos. 
When Ætuss Fire ſball undergy 
The Pennance of the Alps in Sm; 
ſi hen Sol, at one Blat of hu Hori, 
Foſts from he Crab to Capricorn:  - 
When all theſe Contradicuons meet; , 
Dear THORN-BACK, thee and I will greets 
Then (Madam Time) be erer Bald, 
I'll not thy Ferriwis be call'd. 
6 'I never be, ſtead of Lover 
„An Aged Chronicle's new Cover. 
Or ſay thou wert a PURE MAID; 
(That Time has only Leafy made,) 
Yet ſtill I ſhowd thy Kiſſes fear, 
They tura my Stomach come not near; 
4 THOKN-BACK's Breaih corrupts the Air. 
Or ſhowd I Wed (45 ſome have done) 


To live when I am Dead and gone, | ; | 


(In an Immortalizing Son-)? 
This is what Nature wou'd nut give; 3 
Nor cou'd 1 Touch your Teeming- Hive, 
For THORN-BACKS Tails do hin alive. 
What Man is there that wou'd not chuſe 
The Hempen fore the Marria age Nooſe £ 
Or in ſo plain a Cafe wou'd faulter, 
To take the Ring to leave the Walter; x 
he THORN-=BACKS(tho'A nds) as one expreſſes; | 
« Are uniform fo 1 
Then of Two Evils chuſe the leaſt, 
(And which that 1 is may ſoon bs gueſt. ) 
— — 


— — —— 


* Monſieur 15 when eden: for Plundeting, was 
to Marry, or be Heng, and choſe che larter ; as (perha ps). 


ome others wou'd 1 ed bis tame #righ ul braut o 
n Ragoo hade f 


: ” -& 
, 4 » g "va Y 
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42 Bumogzaphe: Or, « 
Woo you the 6 and not CE ee Fe og wage; 
- And bid the Han „ 


. That 89888 and Gam d, did al Wh 


-" 


* — — — — — — 
” 
S 2 CA ae Wi „ «cc Go.” OY) IE. JO WI. rn, ne — n . 2 "x. 
* * * 
\ 


* . 
* - 


an do bu Duty. e 
For Maids are ſcarce, (if everfaund) F 
And Thorn-backs ſet you in the Pound. | 
Theres e twixt being Hang d or Does. 


Thus, having made diftin& Efay 
On Fives, and Widows, gone aſtray, 
On Whores (and Maids) as Lewd as they, | 
Ell next proceed to Name the Tails _ By 
That I Detected at the VE LLS © 


# 


Fir Mo ERR" = PIMP: to al; 
But now her Fat and Tail does fall, 
She n ſo out of Favour, 
Sir Thomas D firit made the Way, 
And now the —— leave her. 


ter's Tail xives Place to fon, 
Congueſt to her Face i due, 
So Charming are her Features; 
But from her WINE, and Hum 
Good Lord, preſerve all 


T——En has a orig Tail, 

But now ſhe's, o Id her Back Joes fail, 
Then BEAUS, be not miſtaken, 

Do 1055 fil flalks, upon le WALKS, 

Her Houſe is quite torſaken. 


rs too, 


4. 
3 s Fair, and it Fine, 
To her Tail all mu reſign - 1 | 
But et it i ſuſpected, . | o 
Altho* her Face u full of Charms, 
Her Brain lies ſtill negleted 


| — TAIL's a > Punchanell Right, | 
And oftentimes her ſelf does F igbt, 
 #hich maketh Gr- nge to wonder; 
He ſmears ſte's RIGE 5 Vbore: Day ae, 
As he hath often found her. 


K 
Linde Sempſtreſs the Caurt; 


And yet her Tail's unfit for Sport? 


Old Maids are out of Faſhion: 
When Doll bears this," greatly fear, 


will put ber Tail i ** x. — feed 


FP LAY 
3 * 


F. ſted leads a NN * 


B 


Betwixt a Miſtreſs and a Wife, 
He doth fo lay about bim; 
But M dock's Tail does now / ra 
She will not Whore 5 bim. 
1d, prithee tell me why . + 
That thou on rd look ,t awyy, 
And ſeemeſt for to feorn him z | 
Noe re he be, T'll tell't to thee, 


. I am ſure thou wilt HORN him. x ac! | 
| Mid 


9. 
ton to Be auty 57 e 
Pretends as far as any one, 
let let her not depend owt 5 
For when ber Tail wou'd moſt prevail, 
She's ſeen, and there's an End on't 


10. 


Wy, — et he hath bad a hoſes. 


le makes a Show, but not dab, 


4 


Wvich to bis Lady proves a On, 
Her Tail is ſo miſtaken 5 _ * 


For H et is DOS + 


Gr—ves Tail does . but nere prevails ; 1 


Jo gain each MORN fhe never fails 

A SPARK yet bere's the Sorrow, 
Her Fait's ſo Il, the Captive ſlill 
Eſcapes before the Mortow. - 

n 
nds keeps her Tail in great 4 * 

But I think foe 5 little Cauſe, s * 1. 

Fir foe receidd a TOKE 
Captam R S gave her a dee, 

And now the Truth is ſpoken.” 

. + Oe A 

— s Charms ta all ar, 
But ber Tail 3s 3 1 

| Which makes 4 Sighmg Lorer; 


jg # a 


et her Eyes ave not ſo nice, 


But they dane LUST diſeoger. 


But 7 Tal doth maſt are, | 


She is fox all, and none cam paſs, / 
When to the WELLS be walketh ; 


G———per ſwears bil fit they Ern 


he next that with her'talketh., 
* n Las od 


Touch at the LAI DY's ; TAILS. 43 


. 


OP ew 


s 
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3 
= 
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2 - 
* 


. Ti.en who can view this Succulis, 


| That does from ER: Arabia come; 5 
t bas no Profit tram ber Tail, 


J 


K. 
* 
| Bumogzayhy: 05, « 
11. 
H—-—th's as Pert as any bt, 
Her Wit and Tail are very jiee;, 9 11 
But Jet, whate'se's the Matter, 
Mene re they cry, Dear H th we die, 0 
Ihe Rogues but T ou flatter. 


8 bell, B 5 5 and all Foy: G. 

* weaker Tuſtre, Old and New, | 
That are, or wou'd be handfome ; ; 

Your Tails command, your Luſt disband, 
Be Chatte, tho Plith and Gameſonie. 


The Tails here nam'd were pr found 
With Tails ſeverely Chaſte and Sound? 
ut were not known for LONDON CRACKS, | 
Or had been HISS'D upon the Walks.. 


* 


at of all Tails that made a Jeſt 


Of Whoring, Gaming, Sirutting REST. 
— - 5s top'd all in PRIDE and LUS N. 13 
She therc fore never miſs'd the VE LTL, 
To C her Tail and ſiething elſe: 6 
For ſhe muſt nec ds e Hot and Gay 


That keeps TW O PACKS in canſtant Pay, 


That ſtill arudyge om; (but vet they, F on ber) 
For here He has a better Cooler. | | 
And who can tell, if ſhe wou'd faſt,  __ 
(and Tunbridge-W aters won d but Paſs) A 
Put they might make ber CHASTE at laſt? 
Ji? T:me you'll ſay! (and ſometiung ny 
For ſoe Whores on at Fourfcore. ' + 2115 
And not be with Amazt ment ſtruck |! 

That ſuch 3 Rimpant Painted Tang 

Sho, make a Cully of. a K 10 
She's Falſc, and Goatifh, Proud, and Bola, 
She's ugly, as you Ce, and Old. + y 
And in 2 Word, her Mighty GRACE 

Is WV - in ll Things but her Face. 
She's Tunbridꝭ e- Tall but tell me this, 
V”hat a Lewas CRAC K OE FASHION is; 
*Tis ſhe that at thc Lookinglaſs | 
Spends 3]! her X ealth to Paint ber Face, 
An? CURLS (al moſt) her ery A—— ty 
Thu ſmells of Eſſenge gnd rfume, 8 


But ud; her LUST, and dome « doe 


1 . 
1 3 J * 
a , a 3 , 
57 TY —— 2 & 


—— — — —— ... 


e te 


2 588 


Touch at the L. "3 * 1 ws 


That Legs and Arms in Poſtuies bs, * — 6 41 
And OGLES'tor the Handſome Befr. a 
That keeps a HORSE-LEACH in her Bono # 
And whilſt that lives is never Rich. 112 pou 
That writes Lewd Billets too and foo 
Does ev'ry Gallant's Miftreſs know — 
In ſhort, the CRACK of Fathion's this q 
She W HORES, but is above a MISS, 
She'd buy, not fel Aaulteries. - DP 
She's 2 merr C for L——ry, 5 Y 
For ſure on Earth there cannot be | 5 
A Lewder BEAST, or (RACK thau dye! nn 
But ſince her QUALITY is this, F 
That Ne was once 3 R A Eo 
Great K——r, (for he is 10/Stoick) CT 3 ng 
Shall Further Faint in Heroick. ore; . e 


„„ 98 


| Then GY come, and fee you Lot ur Party | 
For there comes C and woudtry your Art. 
You muſt not DRAW what doth beſbre you fit, gs 

But all that FANCY can Reſtore to it. | 2 

Fainters are Ain to Foets, and jon maß ET — 4 3 
Have Liberty to Fejgn as well as the x. 


Fortis in On. that all our Hopes we ptice, wah, N 
bk” 4 


Y our PENCIL ts the Beauty, rot ber FACE. 
' Not that (God knows) is in Ritef ut Caſs. © pi ing 
But if! might dirett you in her —_—_— - wo I 
(And for her Tail ask F hat it 10 * 
lace Luſtre i in her Ex ES, tho there's none Yom * | 
(As Illes are put in Maps, te th World unknown) © 1 
And in them make 4 Hundred 1 Fr ry, 1 
; into - 


And force their DIMNESS to- 

Draw not the EILLIES as they grow alone, * 
But Mix'd with ROS ES, tho nit of her own. 
Make the RIPE SUMAM1] Rin her Checks to Feel, 
Tho? PINING WINTER: there doth 3 dwell. 


Contract that MOUTH bes Tempt 8 Was did — 


3 px 


Make her NOSE ſhort, tho Nature 010 not 3 * 
For few t * 2 yr "_ NOSE' to ſhow | 
tf backward lies, bas 


And i Apr 1 by Abſurdities, s, 
2 DRAW her, for who wou'd NY 
| Thar Panel 1 of Vainfrot were a Noſe ? 


prin Antiqu 2 miglit 2 
ere Hierqg 72 Time hath worn away, "> 
And wonder at a D Face, Sts 0 


nd Antick than was e re a Merphian Cod. I 


Tab ſt up with TNCUBUS* having of JOY 


Nor does 


- Painter mind this, and if you'd do her right, 


8 Succubus with Men. 


either too much indulged or too nuich reftrain'd under the 


——_— — WRT £4 om SR 3 9 3 - - 1 
2 . — , . - 
— 9 —— Fane - Mie Ee tion, ee — — — — — — — — — — * * 1 — 
o - AA * —— — x »- — —ũ—ũ——ͤ 2 — — - — - — — — — = — 
I * 
re 


| hace, Gold Locket, Gr. Up » lite while Des and 


— 
, 


| 46 | - Bu : Or. FT 
20 I Ln N 72 thee Right 7... 
ou art ſo Strange, fo Vile. da u8nts. 
Bold Meſſaline 2 1 $7 ate , . 
Thou Hig heft, lait Degree of T. 
Nay, having all her Lewdneſſas out- ran, 


"1 7 þ Ry 


5 * 
„ Is 


15 P35 Jo 3 
* 


For what is elſe that STALLIONy 4 way, Black ? 
Thou from the Play-Houſe to. „ Arms didit tate? Bo 
— the Devil, (that's an Eternal Kae 

1d Age, which now rides on {o faſt, 
Make thee come of all thy Lewdneſs paſt. 
Tho' on thy Head Grey Hairs, like Eina's Snow = 
Are ſhed, thou'rt Fire aud Brunſtone all below. 


Draw her LEWD POSTURES iu a Secret Light, . \ 
Then Paint that STONE-HORSE which ſhe views by Night. 


» © 


—— — — 


. r 


Hucubia, the Devil in Man's Shape lying with Women, 


+ A Rake is the Reverſe of his Name, who has uſually been 


Care of his Father. When the Old Man goes under Ground, At 
and the Eſtate comes to the Young Squire, he firſt begins tan 


: - 5 f A 5 Bu 
qualify at the Dancing -School and the Play- Houſe at the for. 
mer he learns to put off his Hat, to hold up his Head, ande 


walk upright with his Arms hanging down like a Pair of" 


Sticks, how to make his Ingreſs and Egreſt, and ſalute the N. 
Company; together with the neceſſary Accompliſhments of 

dancing a Minuet, a Boree, &c. Thus far there's no Harm in 
it. At the Play-Houſe he learns to Grear in the Faſhion, hi He 
Imagination is debauch'd, and he falls a Drinking and!“ 
Whoring, Two Diverſions, that abating the Sin, have no- f 


can 2 it, he flys ar High Game, carrys his Br 


full o 


rs growing upon him in! on, He's 
a Ja , Or an Hoſpital, where he uſually 
the Relief of is Conſcjengt, 


4 
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Touch (ate wh | 


Draw ber, let's 
\ Monſtrous 


We Go SIT 


(on Bi 


Dear Painter then thy Skiltul Pencil take, 
and make theſe Words to Iſſue from ber Noutb. 


Dear K 


*11s thus 


en (And not unlike- 


I cou'd 
At Epſom, 


ow, Tempting 
For ſuch as 


Of ev'ry Age 
There's no; n 
Oe wich an 
| Fry 


Jed loan] 


e Tone re T, i. - MP 
amſte igge- Wells; 

But here's 2 Nay eno hg . 
For I have given Tails a * 
And Bumog:aphp-Frt is — 9 
In Writing little we 


Bum 


2tals ſtand off. 


Pi 


As big as ip ent ri 
aults wi 
Here's a Fair Wy 


1 "= "HOI was the Fair, 
ut now a Tawny, Wither' d, Caſt off dci 


| Re if thou further wouldit em 
And have Inſtructions for her NE 
(I mean her Tail, & 


W . 


S, Or in a Cage,) 
at once doth Rage 
T he Flames of Youth, and Impotence of Age. | 


1 ''s 


GC=——"Admir'd Patt) 
r Pardon me, for ought T know 
be Devil or her. St-—0n u below: 
Orit a Jeſt thy LIMNING wou'd avail, 
- There's R Mü TON! in ber T. al. 
And if I prove this Trgrſmigation, | 
She Whores in ev'ry Tail and Nation, 


'Tis all ber Reer eation, 


for Sale. 
ouch : 5 


y much, 
Ulead thee Home, 
Rome. 

Tail have found, 


ree, and Ail. 


elſe 2 I Cop at 7 ELLS,” 
USE cowd. Chime the Be'ls. | 


t but RUE * do proteſt, 
1s -" x the 42 72 7 r 4 Jeſt. 

8 0100 K47 

U APHY. 

but here tb. Ladys will Retort, 
5 $ *tis their Tails make all the Sport, 

e ought to KISS, not Laſh em for t. 
No, Gils! the Beaus 516 oddly dreſt, 
i 68 And live as much as yo in Jt. 

| OE Life's a ſort ot 5 


did ſrt ſo high, 


now the Female 9 
Aue Men's Tails a Touch or two. 

then on MUSE I will prevail 
To give Farewel to Dipping Tail. 


. 
* 1 
5 
* 
* , 
2 * 5 75 


wp-— Tu re Welcome Round, 
em. Thus have 1 Toul'd the Lady's Tail, 


Put 


48 2 Bu $4.4 44 
Baut firſt, (or we do nothing elle) 
Flt have a Touch at Tunbridge-Wells, - 

For tis a Cooler fur the Tails. |» 


Not many Hours I had enjoy'd of Reſt; 
In that ſweet Habitation of the Blet, 
Where Solitude, and Frucrty to thoſe 3 
Who there Iih bit, give a Sound NO IH | 
But Boing Ea Atbos d the World to Light, I; 
T.gbis aniug, Baniſh'd from our Sight _ _ 
The Glmin”"1ing Moon, and every leer Light 
Forcing my Window, importun'd my Eyes, 
With Uheartul Beams, invited me to riſe. 
The Lazks were up, already, mounted high, _ 
And with their Chearing Notes had fill'd the Sky. 
The $parrows Chixy'd, the Thruſh and Blackbird ſung; 
With bird's ſweet 1n%:fick all the Countrey rung. 
Whilit Nacure's Soft Muſicians fing and play) 
Thus rund About me, without tidl:r's Pay, p 
More Natural, leſs Mercnary than they; * v 
I dreſs apace, not like the Men thatw) oo; 
But clap on Cloats, as Men of Buſineſs do. 


Dreſs'd, I weut forth, and toZk the Path that brings 


Jo Tin id e-Well,, (chat SPAV of Englifh Springs. 
I e104; the wild, but ſweet, and pleaſant Heath; 
Aud as I go, I quicken with the Breath RM 
Of Air, pertfum A with cr2{h and iragraut Earth; 
Tach way you come fume New Built Houſes ſtand, 
You'd think ſome Li:tle City were at Hand,. : 
80 1 lac'd, ſo pretty, that as you come down, 


They look like Suburbs of ſome pleaſant Town - 


Here's ADATNVs Firſt Felicity 3 Nay, more, 
They ve ſome hing Adam had not heretofores 
M Morral here for Fruit be eats i chid, 

No APPLE, Meat, or Fruit u here forbid. 
Beyond the Walks (but on a Lower Ground) 
Butchers ſcarce ſeen, pom bence, are to be found 
In little, but clean Shops, where they conceal 
The ſwectejt Mutton aud the whiteſt Vea. 
All Yails mix here, both Poor, and Rich, and High; 
Meats Sold bere, all Ports of Men here Buy, 
All Appet ics I, ore Uniformity. | | -þ 
The Lubitzr, Oyſter, ard the Crab we ſee 
Good Hmcd Heathens eat as well as we. 
Here Hovjes are with Hiſtorys repleaty 
Diem, Humane, all nu, Heaſares givings 
With hi ork ſo Lively —»= Exquiſite and Neat, 


As if Man's dit made Mortal Creatures Living; | 


- 
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Pleaſure it ſelf doth here in 7 riunph r 
To make this Place the Ground of all her Pride. 

When BRASS did on the Golden Age intrude, 

A Happy Fate ſure did thus Place ſeclude! e 5 
Here ev'ry Look doth Feaſt the Curious Eye, 
And bids the Soul gaze on Ejernally, IP > 
What Proſpect Charms like Crowbrough-Hill or Rye? * 

In vain we Tipple . „ and Air, J | 
In Hopes to leave the Thoughts of dying there; 


But theſe will Patch up Life till Fourſcore. 
Oh Melis! Oh Sion Mount! + Dl! /ay of thee, ) 
4A GARDEN in a Paradice wou'd h > 
But a too mean PERIPHRASIS of thee, 
So Sweet the Air, ſo Moderate the Clime, 
| None Sickly live, or die before their Time, 
Our Dipping-Mother t lid til Nimety Nine. J. 
Oh! if Kind Heavn had been ſo much my Friend, 
To make my Fate upon my Choice depend, _ 
Al my AMBITION I ward here confine, © 
And anly thi ELISIUM fhou'd be ne. 
But tu the WELLS. that's Mother of the Place, 
This Cools the Tail, 1 the Youthful Fact. | 
Twice , bill round abont it ſtand, 
Fair Country Maids, each with a Glaſs in Hand, © 
Reaching her Bounty forth, give withgo0d Grace, 
Full Cups, beſtow'd by th' Goddefs 5 r 
NATURE, the Soul of the Great World, we ſee 
Demonſtrating here, the Divinity. 944. 2 
And whether we ddmire ber by the Name ©... 
Of Goddeſs, God, or Nature, *tis the ſame, * 
We ſee Effets that can be none but hi; 
Adore Great God, in what great Nature im 
This Divine Fountain! though fie Walled in, 
Yet has no Covering, fill-by Heav'n ſeen, 
Still Heav'n ſees; beholds each Glorious Star, 
Of which it feel abe Infwence ſo far, | 
But O ys MUSES als gyPrre me nw, A 
That I the Bowels of the Earth may Plow. | 
& * On theſe Two Hills are the ſweecteſt (and moſt unlimited) 
Dade; there be in Enzland, or (perhaps) in the whole 
orld. NOR Td VF 
I Abbtint Sion, and Mount Ephraim, Two Noted Places ne ir 
Tunbridge-Wells, do even Rival Aonitpalicr in France, tor Air 
and Rural Pleaſures. | . Oe Pg 5 
1 Aother Jeffries, upon whoſe Death I've betow'd an Eiezy, 
at the Conc luſion of theſe — | 
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0 + Bumogzaphr Or. 4 
$0 dark theſe Paths are for a Muſe to fiy, 5 
The Secret's ſcarce Rearch'd by Philoſophy. 
Whether they only Luminaries are. 
That can produce h Miracle ſo rare, 
Or, by a Power Divine 28 Brighter Star 
Does Pierce th 775 and infuence ſo far. 
r t ſay how] but Luminaries bring 
ut of the Earth this Vonder-working Spring. 
Ill Natur'd Earth | how cond' thou ſo big hide 


Such Pow'rs as theſe? was't thine or Nature's Pride? 


Con d ſhe our Miſtre s, thou a Parent he, 
Not for ſo many” Ages let wſee 

This Antidote of our Mortality, 

Like Ghoſts at fir we here 155 Tiving meet, 
Aluffied in Cap, Cloak'd, in long Winding -Sheet, 
Jf yet alive, ; like the Living go, 


As if they lir'd uh er Nature wou d or no. | 


Like Spirits he Hook, Hollow like Ghoſts, they talk 
Auiongit the Living juit like Dead Men wall, 
hen on 1445 a ſtrange Change is made, 


They fious1 


all, who did 9 lately Fade, 


Eun POCKY TAILS are here anew repair d. 70 


As if the FOUNTAIN had a Power to call 
Back fon the Dead; they who ſeem Bury'd all, 
Vall aud ariſe on Licmg Funeral, | 8. 
Pity that ec*ry Winter ſpou'd deface 5 
That which in Summer is ſo ſweet a Place - 

A Place where Modeſt Tails divert as well 

As any where; where POET ſtill might dwell 

On a PARNASSE, near as Divine a WELL 

As HELICON, and in a Muſe's Cell. 

Citys at firſt, they ſay, from Poets came, | 
Why mayi't this HELICON do here the ſame ? 


Tet theſe Bright Springs ſome Brighter Name preſerce . 


Than Dirty Tunbridge better they deſerve. 


Having ſhewn there's Health and Life in Tunbridge-Wells, 
That Womeus Rumps are Proud, and full of Als, - - 


The Tails of Rakes and Beau I'm here to Touch, 
And if ] fetch the Blood they mult nor grutch, 


For han't the Ladys Tails bin Jerk'd as much? 


As for the MEN I ſaw at Tunbridge-Wells, 


Lad 
48 
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They're ſtrangely mix d, a Hodge · Fudge, nothing elſe. 


Here's Knizht and Chinmey- Sweeper at a Board, 
A Pirter's there, Conjumbl'd with a Lord. 
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Touch t the LADY's TAILS. 51 
St be for Health (or News) what Matter ist, | | 
Tho? Count and Cobters at it Hand to Fiſt? + | ng, 
A Scavenger that a, Lac'd Coat did fee, _ *' 
[ (For at che VELLS all Men are mix'd and free;) 
Crys out amain — Jon. Maſter Lord, here's ? ye. 
A Dray-Man there, without the leaſt Rebuke, 
Devoutly drinky unto a Puny D- FS. 
Bleſs me! thought I, if D weigh no more, 
'Ten't worth the while to turn a J =ce's W 


(Kind J — ton's Twrkey-Chay,s ent yet forgot 

Where near upon ſome Thirteen Taylors ſat, J 
Had you beef Heraclite you needs mult Laugh, | | 
To think they only mide a Man and Half. | 
Theſe ſo muſt prais'd the RYMPS that walk'd for Sale, 
Their Hand (or Heart) Was found in ev*ry 74“; EY 
For Woman's Taylor (that Diſtinction mind) | . 
Did firt Project the Strutting Rump behind, | 
In jhort, the SPAWN of ev'ry Trade was here, 3 | 
From Goldſmith high, to bumble Goldfinger. | | 
Tho? of the Two, upon 4 POE T's Word, | 
Raiher than be Yom-Fool I'd bs Tom-T ——— 


d 
Into a Private Corner next I got, 55 | 25 5 | 
j 


My Faded Mufe, quite tyril with baſer Sights 
Amongit the GENTRY (1! aſſure ye! ) lights: 
For ſometinies Cit takes after Dad, and then 
(As Todpoles turn to Toads) are GENTLEMEN. 
Well, down my W ORSHIP (ate amongh the reit, 
And made as Gay 2 Figure as the beſt. | 
Whilit thus I Cate a Tacker walk'd the Rounds, 
And frighted TOM— with High and Mighty Z———%. 
Tho? Swearing NED, my Neighbour, then was wroth, | 
I cou'd not tarther reach than Feth aud Troth | 
Yet, as the Tacking Squire, by me paſt, | 
I thought Pd have a Winging Thrutt at laſt. 
117 Gazing around with Face that feign'd Content, 
And Eyes tuck d uf with Zealow W onderment, 
\ 8 UVato the Stars I lit my Ample Paw, | a 
And ery'd, A Braver Man I never ſow! | 
Sure that was daring Sirs, for I deity; 
LESLIE or FOE to tell a greater Lye. HOW 
Avas ſtretcb d enough in Couſcience one wou'd think :} | 
But what ſpotl'd all, I cou'd not Damn nor Drink. 
Thoſs Two Fine Feats, to his Eternal GLORY, 5 eee | 


Is the Characteriſtick of a TORV; 


t 


His Tait and rats feder WHORY. 


wp *% 
* 
* 


So! 


But 


52 1 0. 7 


But to return to 7 unbridę N 
To Touch, as I intend, the 7 ails of * n. 
Early we riſe, and at the V ELL Swe take 
Waters of Ice, for as we drink we quake. F 
The Women too, in Kindneſs to the Nation, 
Take Hearty Dr rughts to Favuur Generation: 
For PuntridgerWater: (when dull Hubands fail) 
Do Never miſs to help a Barren Tail. 


But be it as til, my Corps — ral HO 
From Dog-hole of Lodging one Morning aur 
1 walk'd, aud 1 firutted along like the 124, 
And thought hard of nothing as well as the beſt, 
Till Two Pretty Ladys ſwum haſtily by, 
Both finer than FIPPENCE, they dazl'd my Eye. 
I tollow the Track and the Viſion purſue, 
Meditation farewel,now the GAM is in View. 
T quickly got up, but they enter d before, 
Aud cruelly ſhut th le unmerciful Door. 
My Eyes kept à Faſt, yet my Ears I cou'd treat, 
And yours ſhall take part while the Tale I repeat. 
« Madam, ſays one (while they're chatting together) 
May I be ſo bold? what Wind blew you hither? © 
She replys with a Sigh drawn up to her Chin, 
* *Tis Weakneſs, Obſtruttions, and Weakneſs within. 
« My Husband's as likely a Man as you'll ſee, 
« AManev'ry Inch of him, take it from me! 
4 H, aud TI ll fugy ye- OFF; 1 
« Nay, never deſpair, Madam, 'tis not too late, 
8 The WAT RING your Tail will make you grow Fat. 
2 ſpeak what I 791015 ſtay here but a little, 
I warr*nt you return as Roun 17 a a Kettle, 
They ſtird and I fled, for my Ears and my Eyes | 
Since a Brave Retreat with a Victory vys. 
T retir'd in ſpight of my Foes and my Fears, - 
And bravely brought off both my\Eyes . Ears. 
Here the Tails of Young Women are ſtill ee in . 
Tho' tis an Impertinence all m condemn, 
For my Task at preſent is LASHING the e Nen. 


But of all AMUSEMENTS.1 foun nd at the i E 17. 8 

Good My ſick firike 1 love noth ing elſe; 3 
When 7 ails a Ha f Dead they weren 5 ſt it a N 

Theſe Fidlers I -think Are 5 e Ne 

For tho? I came down in a 1 ad i a, 

They knew n Jute me i' th if Bel. _ 
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Touch at the LAD Is s TAILS. 53 


HO N EST TOM— I rt welcon mee they cry d 39 
I gave them a GEO ROE, or gues they had c. 0 
They 're Round-Headed-Cadkalds * and 2 be 4%. 
And 'tis pig ry y ſhou'd, for a Single Hatf-C own. an F 
Pays the MUSICK at HOME, and pays it in Ton; 
Pays the MUSICK o'th* WA LAS and ev'ry where a, 
Good MUSICK's the Cheapeſt Thing at the VE LES. 
vt: . 1 
Having drank Nine full Glaſſes and paid the FIDDLE, | ; 
(For that is the Stint from Prince ti the Beadle) a 
We grow ſo 15 (if the Waters Pa Kh 8 h 
That were we ſtop d Gy Walk of Stone or Baſs, [40s 20 
We'd LEAP em all, tor— we 1 eat a Horſe, e ON) - 


When DINN ER's. over, for Digeſtion": 8 Fake, 
Some active, free Divertiſement we take; nuts 
Dancing, or Bowling, as our Fancies lead, 1 on of 
Or if you pleaſe, a LASS upon the end: - 23900" 


For I muſt tell you that the Waters move e 
The heated Sen ES, and provoke to Love; * * 4 
Jo LUST I mean, for MEN grow ſo Obſbena, 1 
That 2 SHE-WATRING hardly cools the Eran, «161% 
The SODOMJTE' is . CO Name. | 


When EVEN ING comes, and all the Ladys tir'd 
More with the Dancing, than with being SQUIR'D. 
The WAL KS are full, where Crowds of Men ſurround © 
The Cheartul | HO, hilt Box and Dice go round. 
Here at this Sport you'll meet with many a Cit, 

Free of his Gold, but fpating of his Mi 7 op 
Ogling he throws, and 1 regards his Chance, = 
But plays and loſęs on thro? Complaiſaice, | 
Till Tal has drain bd his Purſe and turn' d his Brains. 
Nor doth the FOP repent, but ſtill be crys, 


D n Money, win 'win over Rich nnd Vir 3 3x 
And ſwears that SU SAN 9 had Tempting Eves. 

Then at the SHOPS what: Closing and what Pain 
Some undergo, to throw a Fatal Man:: 
Which done, what Curſes and woo Oaths 2 "awe 
To puniſh Fortune as fhe Wheels around? - | 

lay is a Praftich none Md ef Ute po 
But ſuch who can be eaſy when TN: . * „ e e 
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4 * Alluding, to og ior es une of 3 
me dig, came dig, &c. w at your Lodging when 
you A * nothing for the * "MR give you to, 


Why 
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Why ſhou'd/Blind Fortune be the Mark of Blame ? 
>. there's ſo Lewd a Worm i' th Tail of Man, A 2 

at his own Folly muſt divulge his Shame. 
Believe me, tis a moſt Diverting Sight - 
To ſee the Ladys, whom all Joys invite. 
 Frisk up and down, and RAFFLE in each Shop, 
Engaging, by their FREEDOM, every Fop 
To Joyn his Money, and preſ21it his Gains 


% 


(A. I did once, I can't forget the Sight) © 
A NYMPH relying on the Shades of Night, 
Seize on a Baſhful Spam with eager Love, 
Whil# Smacking Kiſſes Eccho. thro the Grove; 
Wou'd you not think it was the Land of Bliſs, _ 
| Where STC HE did the God of Love Cares 
Some Trifling Difference in the Caſe Town, 
That where the GOD was preſs'd on Heavenly Down, 
Our NYMPH, whoſe Paſſion had renounc'd all Cares, 
Embrac'd her SW Al N upon the Rugged Stairs. 5 
Now who does Tempt to thefe Aduſterie s + 4 
Tis MAN's the Devil, nay ſometimes is the MISS, 
His Tail's a STEW ———— *Tis Circular in Vice. 
But the Sport being o're, all Travel that aan | 
To whence they came — with their W —— 4 their Man. 


Or ſhou'd you ſee, by Aid of diſtant Ligbt, j 


. Aud I, when my Guineas and Credit were ſpent, 

Sneak'd Home in the Crowd like a Fool as Ement. 
More I cou'd ſay of ſome Tays and ſome Men, 
But thoſe I reſerve till Lcome here agen. 
*T1s then Pl ſet THE BEAUS in open View, 
But nw (Dear Tunbridge) till next Im adieu. 
Take this in Miniaturs, à larger Piece 4 © 

I leave to thoſe who draw with better Grace: 


And now tis Time this = Touch on Tails ſhou'd end 

With Elegy upon our DIPPING FRIEND. 

For to Lampoon the RUMPS that dreſs for Sale, 
And to ſay nothing of the Dipping Tail, | 
 Wou'd be ungrateful : Then III here bew ail. 2 

Old Jeffries Death with JOY, yet Flowing Tears, 

For ſhe that COOL DO our Tails, that SUN K our Cares, 

Is Dead (C Cron) and DEN Head and Ears. 
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Of BLEGY, 4 el | 10 for Kiel and 
Was firſt deſig! 
P&-Boilenu la 


This 1 
e EI E 3Y chat loves a 


ne N ournful H | 
ede | 
zrnful al bi Wy 8 | 


| With unbound Hair weeps at d$un'ral ͤeP ile. = 
an. This we'll attempt, for e feries ELEGY *: ro W.. | 
| Shall weep her Denel, had we no Tears to cry. 1 wa | 
Grief, the SOUL's SABLES in qur ies 1 | 


A true Cloſe Mourner at her Obſrquies, 
This Grief is mix d ith N, but t luch as tan 
Vith Tears to drmm the little World of Man, 
He that ſutvives tis Loſs may juitly 655 Os 
His Soul doth Pennancelin a Sheet: gf; 285 
But tell us, Mother Fefferies, why did 22 ie, : IK 
And leave us allito write thy Elegy? 

What Man can grieve, here he utah ard a7 K ' 

"4.4 94 . 

Put Paradog-Mounness all ring nol FY 
You now mult. weep, and weep without a Years * 
For ſince as Oldbani n the Wits a wy . 
There may be Mirth and* ze in ELEGY 1 

— . * — — „ | 

* Oldham i in Imitation of Horate's Art 7 75 PS = 

1 The ELEGY, ſays Rain, by dhe Quality oty1ts Name | 

is deſtin'd to 7 ears and Complaints, Ind thherei oe Ol cht 10 be | 

of a doletul Character, but atterwagds/ At was us in Sub- 4 

of Tenderneis, as in Love Matters and the Like dee 1 
FBlount 8 * bn Reim, ez | | 
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* Berry Elegy on weder Jeffries E 
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| Since to a Merry 


E 
AGploat rs 57 260 
| . we 's way ae md and yet laugh all the Ml, . 
firſt we'll Ae THE FUNERAL ALAMODE, - 

; "Fat RIC x Vie AL in 4 Black Co 0 

| THE ER auf ren in nd Honig R * 
And thus (Deat tone) we give our aſſion * 
Not by an ONION, or y : "i pibg Lent, 


We fadly trace 15 Coffin with our 
> though the Ceremoniow Rites are paſt, 
thy DEAD BOD into Was caſt; 

Though all thy Hatchments into are e 
h Fu geral eee rn, 
0 o. any, which we can't diſcetu Win 
We ſtill thy MQURNER . — ber or att, 
With rs ACKS bu | 
wie renew, 


10 DIPPING Mi 
By og 20 TA IL y ove « Ter o . 


5 Pandon (Deax Mother 7 es) tat co K* 
With LAZY SIGHS we fe bemoan LE PPD 
And with an After e e 1 ly 5 
And Tears, we thus bedew. thy Heut. n 
Two Years ago thy Tai gοαινd, ha 8 N Wy 
But *till this Hour we did not figh," cr 

Becauſe we SIMPEY 8 thou didſt hut ex W: Yo 

hou liv'dſt ſo long w not t by-knowr | 48-317 7 + 215 

Whether thou coudiſt (AT LAST) now die, or no. 

We ſtaring look d *till en e ag ae, 578 | | 

Aud ope the Caſementi of thy Twinklin 2215 . 

Thy Aged Feet, which have been u: al 
To trace th he W E L L Sf ve thought nut w_ 00. 

Thy rote. Ears, after an Hundfed Let, 


. 


Ph now plead it ien 2 2 hear. 

Upun thy Aged Head that Revuen N 3 1425 

e dwel Tak Nasr ſome. dixty Years 4 

And then thy Checks did . to have, > 

Ie Sad and Black a ance of: a Grasse. 3X + 

Jeſpric, wort thou ere Young? tor ſome do! la 1 

"Thy very Til Nas born both Lewd,” and Old. r 
— — —— — | 7 1 
ie Nam n Ante Play, There u Actor N 
I. acts the Hormel Magrage much to the e J 
5 x 


